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DEDICATION. 6 

I os Dread Sir, to permit the loweſt of vou 
© Subjecs "OM the Theatre, to take this 
Occaſion of offering their moſt Humble 
Acknowledgments for Your 8 r Favour * 
0 Protection. - 


* * F 
7 


© Your "0 Bal Sis, are an Un- 
happy Society, whom ſome Severe Heads 
think wholly Uſeleſs, and others Dange- 
tous to the Young ad Mod: This 
Comedy is therefore an Attempt to re- 
move that Prejudice, and to ſhew, what 
| Honeſt and Laudable Uſes may be made 
of the Theatre, when its Performances 
keep cloſe to the true Purpoſes of its In- 
ſtitution: That it may be neceſſary to 
divert the Sullen and Diſaffected from 
buſy ing their Brains to diſturb the Happi- 
neſs of a Government, which (for want 
of proper Amuſements) they often enter 
into Wild and Seditious Schemes to re- 
orm: And that it may likewiſe make 
thoſe very Follies the Ridicule and Di- 


verſion even of "thoſe that! committed 


ED: 


ie * 4 * . ; them. 


: them. 


Senſe and Reaſon. 


aſbam d of it. 
Was firſt determin'd to attack thoſe lurking 


"DEDICA 710 N. 9 | 
Our Labours have at leaſt this 
Glory to boaſt , That ſince Plays were 


firſt! Exhibited in England, they were 
never totally ſuppreſs'd, but by thoſe | 
very People, that turn d our Church, and 
| n ae into religion and Anarchy, 9 


Ox all Errors, thoſe has are the Effect 
of Superſtitun a us naturally moſt 


obſtinate; it is therefore no wonder, 


that the Blinded Proſelytes of our Few 


Non: juring Clergy, are ſo hard to be 


recover'd by the cleareſt Evidences of 
But when a Haan 
is once made truly Ridiculous, it is not in 
the Power of Human Naa not to be 
From which Reflection, 1 


Enemies of our Conſtitution from the 
Stage: And though my Succeſs has far 
exceeded my Expedtation, yet I grieve, 
when I (perhaps with Vanity ) imagine it 
Might have had thrice the good Effect on 


the Minds'of Your MAaJesr y's People, 


1 A 4 


Were 


| #2 iv 
were it not under the Misfartaze of being 
written by a Comedian. I am therefore 


DEDICATION. 


in ſome Terror, notwithſtanding its Pals» | 
lick Applauſe, to reflect how far Your 
 MajzsTr, in Your' Wiſdom , may 

| 'think it proper to with-hold Your Pardon 
for the Unlicenſed Boldneſs of my Under- 
taking. I am ſenſible it may be juſtly 


urg'd againſt me, That even Truth and 


| Loyalty might have loſt their Luſtre, by 
| appearing reduc'd to want the Defence | 
of ſo inconſiderable a Champion: But as 
I never believ'd the beſt Play could be 
ſupported in an Ill Cauſe; ſo was I 


afſur'd the worſt might paſs, with Favour, 
in a Good one. And though my Duty 


and Concern has made me more careful 
in the Conduct of this, than any of my 
former Endcayours; I am convinc'd;, 
that what may have been extraordinary 
in the Succeſs of it, is utterly owing to a 


happy Choice of the Subject: And as its 
meeting no Oppoſition from our Publick 
Malccontents, n in ſome 4 


3 
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DEDICATION » 
an Argument of the Clear and Honeſt 
Truth of thoſe Principles it vindicates'; 
ſo may it of the equal Falſhood of the 
Rebellious and Unchriſtian; Tenety it ex- 
poles. Nay, I have yet a farther Hope, 
that it bas even diſcovered the Streng 
and Number of the Mſghided- to be 
much leſs, than may have been artfully 
inſi muell; there being no Aſſembly 
where People are ſo free, and apt to 
| ſpeak their Minds, as in a Crowded 
Theatre; Of hich Your MAJESTY 
may have lately ſeen an Inſtance, in the 
Inſuppreſſible Acclamations that were 

given on Your appcaring to Honour this 
\ Play with Your Royal Prefence. 


Bur were the Diſaffected yet as Nu- 
merous, as ſome Few may wich them, 
What Honeſt Engliſhman can ever think 
>a | them formidable, that conſiders his Secu. 


2 2 <2 . „ TATE "3" 


1ts | rity in the Wiſdom of Your MaAjzsrY's' 
ick | Connſels, and Your Heroick Reſolution to 
ee, Execute them ? Ang 36 every Action of 
an . 1.3 Anise 


Your 


{ 24 | * * J „— —— * | | _ — 
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hae Your great —_ gk Delgh is in 


being the Father of Your People lo may 
it Convince its Enemies, that they will 
always find You 2K IN G' of Your Subs 


e DE I am wandring into Thoughts 
that awe me into Silence; and — 


* naue d to Subſcribe _ ſelf,” Foul: 


2 955 May it pleaſe Tow M 8 it 
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| PROLOGUE 


s | Written by N. Ro WE, Eh, 


1 T® Nighe, ye Whigs oo Tories hich 4 ſos 
* Nor hope, at one another's Coſt, to l 4] 

3 We mean to ſouſe old Satan and the Pope; 9 

| They ve no Relations bere, nor Friends, we 1 

A Tool of theirs ſupplies tbe Comic: e 

With juſt Materials for Satyrick Rage- 0 . 

Nor think our Colours may too "ſtrongly © ages? By 

The ſtiff Non. Furing Separation nt. 

Good Breeding ne er commands us t6. bs civil 
Aa thoſe who give the Nation to the Devil; 

Who at our ſureſ!, beſt Foundations ſtrike, 

And hate our Monarch and our Church alike : 

Our Church,--- which, aw d with Reverenti al. Fear, 

Scarcely the Muſe preſumes to mention here. 

Long may She” Theſe ber worſt of Foes defy, 
And lift her Mitred Head triumphant to the Sky 
11 | While theirs — But Satyr 52 lently diſt dains 
To name, what lives not, but in Madmen's Brains. 
Like Bawds, each lurking Paſtor ſeeks the Dark, 
| id youu the Tuſtice's enquiring Clerk. 


- 
+ 7 
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u PRO LUGCUE.: | 
In cloſe back Rooms bis routed Flocks he rallies, 
And reigns the Patriarch of blind Lanes and Allies. 
There ſafe, be lets his thundring Cenſures fly, - 
Dis briſtent, damns us, gives our [Laws the Lie £ 
And excommunicates Three-Stories bigh. 
Why, fince.a Land of Liberty they hate, 

Still will they linger in this Free- born State? 
Here, ev ry Hour, freſh hateful, Object riſe, 
Peace, and Proſperity affli® their Eyes: ; 


Wo With Angniſh, Prince, and People they ſurvey, E | 
| Their juſt Obedience, and His righteous Stay. 


Ship off, ye Slaves, and ſeek ſome Paſſive Land, 
Where Tyrants after your own Hearts command. 
To your Tranſalpine Maſter's Rule reſort, 
And fill an empty abdicated Court: 
Turn your Poſſeſſions here to ready Rhina, 
And buy ye Lands and Lordſhips at Urbino. 
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F ard. 7 tm =_... cc. 


| Ceremonies, Viſits, Apparel, Expences, Domeſtic 


| 3 Their Liberty of Speech: Their ſecret Servi 
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HE Embaſſader and his Functions; written by Monſieur 
1 de I ort, Privy- Councellor to the Duke of Brunſwick 
and Lu Zell, Kc. in Two BopkB. 1. Shewing, the Right 
of Sovereigns to ſend Embaſſadors. The ſeveral Orders of Pub- 
lick Miniſters. Of the Birth, Learning, and ge of Embaſſa- 
dors, and the Truſt repoſed in them. The Inſtrudtions, 
Letters of Credence, Powers, Paſsporty, 8 

S, FIIVIi- 

leges c. The Competition between France and Shai 
— 1 other Princes and States about Rank. 2. Ta 
of the Functions of Embaſladors : Their Manner of nego- 


Let- 
ters, Diſpatches: Of their Mediatory Treaties: Of the Tre: 


of Weſtphalta, and all other Treaties in the laſt Centuty : OF 
Ratifications : The Lives and Characters of the moſt illuſtriqus 
Embaſſadon and of ſeveral ſplendid Fmbaſſies, ia. 1. That ot 
Sir Francis Walſmgham from Q. Elizabeth to France. 2. The 
Duke of Buckingham to Spain and France. 3. Sir Nabert Shins 
ley, Embaſſador from the King of Per/ia to 3 If. 4. Mr. 
Lockhart Miniſter of England at the Pyrenean Treaty. 

5. The Lord Felcoalridge to the French King at Dun 


6. The Duke of Crequi to Cromwell. 7. Sir m Trevor to 


France. 8. The Lord Hollis to France. 9. The Earl of E, 


ſex to Denmark, 10. Sir Milʒl am Temple to the 


Hague 
and Nimeguen. With many other Embaſſies from E land, + 
France, Spain, Which afford ufeful Hiſtorical Relat S 


ions no 


where elſe to be found. Alſo, a large Account of the Con- : 


ſtitution of the German Empire, the Manner of *ele&i 

their Emperots, of the Electoral College, of the Golden 
Bull, of the Election of the King of the Romans, the Rights 
and e of the ſeveral! Electors, and the Lamm 


Uſages of the Empire. Tranſlated into Engliſh by Mr. Dighy.. 

Printed for Bernard Lintot. Price 25 f. finall, and 4 

large Paper. 3 . 
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The SCENE, an Anti- chamber 


Sir Joun's Houſe i in LOW TO 
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* , J Woods m 60 chen, j 
| "7 Yr % 319: 210 3 6 IG Ute | | 
Col (RAY 3 S 1 uo / | | 3 
+ Won Sir John. 80 1 de sie, chat lam hor Fe- . 
F aher, and will diſpoſe of her al 18525 tl | 
I . 1 dot diſpute your — Freak al 
But 44 am your Son too, I think it my Duty 0 bo 
cern'd for your Honour: Have not you 2 is | 
| Addreſſes to my Siſter ? Has not ſhe receiv d them? How 1 
I chen is 8 potible, Thar eirher yen on the with Honour 3 
_ can rece rare , 
I Sir h Why, Sir s Suppoſe . about buying 1 
FE Pad nag for our Siſter, and u y ſhould ind 
L bim not ſound + Pray; Sir, woul * e great Dit- I 
» | Honowrin being off 'the Bargain? 4 
[3 Col. With Submiſſion, Sir, I don't take chat to be 8 
I Cafe. Mr. Hfarshs Birth and Fortune are too well Known 
Ie ; and I date [wear he may defy the World, to a7 


Blemiſh upon his" Principles: o 1939 


Sie Jobe Up then, Sir, ſince 1 mut be ratechie'd; x 25 I 
of was ech A. don t- ike his'Principles Fer I am in- 
1 arp 2 Time:ſerver, one that baſely flatters the 

0 al 1d has no ne 18 cn 2255 1 9 
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i . -ÞDvalues himſelf upon going · to 


2 The Nox-Jux oK. 
Col. Sir, we don't either of us think it proper to make 
boaſt of our Religion; but if you pleaſe to enquire, you 
will find we go to Church as orderly as the reſt of our 
„„ TT T | n 
Sir Jobn. Ay ! to what Church! 
C0. —— t. James's Church The eftabliſh'd 
Church. 4 K 5 5 | 
Sir Job». Eftabliſh'd Church! 
Col. Sir ; 3 
Sir Job». Nay, you need not ſtare, Sir; and before he 
hurch, I would firſt have 


him be ſure he is a Chriſtian. 
Col. A Chriſtian, Sir! . 
Sir Job». Ay, that's my Queſtion, Whether he is yet 
ehriſtned ? I mean, by a Paftor, that had a Divine, Un- 
interrupted, Succeſſive Right to mark him as a Sheep of 
the true Fold ? "> WEE | 
Col. Is it poſſible ! are you an Englſbman, and offer, 
Sir, a Queſizon ſo uncharitable, not only to him, but 
the whole Nation? F | 
Sir Job». Nay, Sir, you may give your ſelf what Airs an 
of Amazement you pleaſe, I won't argue with you; Fr 
RAE both of you too harden'd to be converted now; | 
ut fince you think it your Duty, as a Son, to be con- Ci 
cern'd for my Errors, I think it as much mine, as a Fa- 
ther, to be concern'd for yours ——Fll only tell you P. 
of them, if you think fit to mend them — ſo— if not 
take the Conſequence. | | 54 
col. [afide.} O ! give me Temper, Heaven! this vile Ih 
nonjuring Zealot ! what poiſonous Principles has he fo 
ſwell'd him with! Well, Sir, fince you don't think | © 
It 8+ 5 to argue upon this Subject, I'll wave it too: 8 
But if I may aſk it without Offence, Are theſe your | ** 
only Reaſons for diſcountenancing Mr. Heartly's Addreſſes t. 
to my Siſter?“7?!R2—2—W | | 5 
Sir John. Theſe ! are they not flagrant ! would 50 
have me | marry my Daughter to a Pagan! for ſo he is, 
and all of you, till you are regularly Chriſtians. 
Mort, Son, expect to inherit no Eſtate of mine, unleſs b 
you reſolve to come into the Pale of the Church, of. . 
which I profeſs my ſelf a Member. ul | 
- Col. I thought I always was, Sir, and hope I am ſo 
fill, unleſs you have lately been converted to the Roman. 


Sir 


Lond 


The Nox-Jukos: 

Sir John. No, Sir, I abhor the Thoughts on't; and 
"roteſt againſt their Errors as much as you do. 

Col. If ſo, Sir, Where's our Difference? 


nake 
vou 
our 


o know it! but ſince tis fit you ſhould know it, look 
here—— [ Gives bim a Book] read that, and be reform'd. 
Col. What's here? - [Reads] The Caſe of Schiſm, &c. 
hank you, Sir 3 I have ſeen enough of this in the 
Daily Courant, to be ſorry it's in any Hands, but thoſe of 
he common Hangman. £ 1 
Sir John. aw. avar ANY 


1ſh'd 


f 


the Church's Welfare, I little thought *twas for a 
Church that is eftabliſh'd no where? „ 
Sir John. O! Perverſeneſs! but there is no better 


Effects of your modern Loyalty, your Converſation at 
Butten 8. Will you never leave that foul Neſt of Hereſy 
but and Schiſm 2 | ; 

; Col. Yes, Sir, when I ſee any Thing like it there 
Airs land ſhould think myſelf oblig'd to retire, where ſuch 
ou z. | Principles were ſtarted I own Iuſe the Place, be- 
W z cauſe I generally meet there inſtructive or diverting 
con- Company. N 


Fa- Sir John. Yes, fine Company indeed, lan, Party- 


you | Poets, Players and qr har | 


Col. And though I always honour'd your Concern for 


Sir John. Difference! twould make you tremble, Sir, 


be expected from your Courſe of Life : This is all the 


nt Col. That's a very unuſual Mixture, Sir; but if a Man 


+ [entertains me innocently; am I oblig'd to enquire into 
vile [his Profeſſion, or Principles? Would not it be ridiculous 
he | fora Proteſtant that loves Muſick, to refuſe going to the 


ink | Opera, becauſe moſt of the Performers are Papiſts ? But, 


0: | Sir, this ſeems foreign to my Buſineſs; Mr. Hearry, in- 
our | tends this Morning to pay his Reſpects to you, in hopes 


(es | to obtain your final Conſent ; and defired me to be pre- 


| ſent, as a Mediator of Articles between you. 
o Sir John. I am glad to hear it. 
is, Col. That's kind, indeed, Sir. 


* 


In Sir John. May be not, Sir — for I will not be at 


eſs | home when he comes. 


„ | C»/. Nay, Pray, Sir, 'rwill be but Civility, at leaſt, to 


uy hear him. | FR 
7 Sir John. And becauſe I won't tell a Lie for the Mat : 
„ | ter, I'll go out this Moment. 

| - Col. Good Sir. 


r | B 2 | 8 


72 


. The NON -Juk ox. 
Sir Joby. But becauſe. I won't deceive him neither 
tell him, I would not have him loſe his Time, in fooling 
after your Siſter—— In ſhort, I have another Man in m 2 
Head for her. os Linow | 3269 Exit Sir John 
Co. Another Man! twould be worth one's while tg. 
know him Pray Heaven this nonjuring Hypocrite 
has not got ſome beggarly Traytor in his Eye for her- 
I muſt rid the Houſe of him at any rate, or all the Set 
tlement I can hope from my Father is a Caſtle in the Air 
nor can indeed his Life be ſafe, while ſuch a Villain r- 
makes it an Act of Conſcience to endanger. it: If hide * 
Eyes are not ſoon open'd againſt him, the Crown's more fine 
likely to inherit his Eſtate, than Iam; and though the 
Government has been very favourable upon thoſe Occat 
ſions, it is but a melancholy Bufineſs to petition for what c 
might have been one's Birthright. - My Siſter may be H 
ruin d too Here ſhe comes; if there be another Man PA 
in the Caſe, ſhe no doubt can let me into the Secret. 


_ 


3 & 


U 


\11188 Siſter, good Morrow want to ſpeak with you. 

li 1 but prithee, . ch that de 
1 wile politick Face then: Why you look as if the Mino- “ 
UP rity.had like to have carried * N er „ 
"yt Col. Come, come, a Truce with your Raillery ; what I 
1 have to aſk of you is ſerious, and. I beg you would be 
Wil ſo in your Anſwer. . ,', ft 20135 120008 
we Mar. Well then, provided it is not upon the Subject of 
Wi Love, L will be fo—— but make Haſte too. for I have 
not had my Tea yet... ' A 


Col. Why it is, and is not upon that Subject. 112 
1 Mar. O! I love a Riddle dearlyj come let's 
ear it. © 22 bk, A . 1 2 ' * 
Col. 1 piſn— if you will be ſerious, ſay ſo. 
Mar. O Lard ! Sir, I beg your Pardon there For 
there's my whole Form and Features totally diſengag'd, Pi 
and lifeleſs at your Service; now put them 2 O1 
ſture of Attention you think fit. ned En tos pe 
ke leaps againſt him, with her Arms awukardly falling to Þ® 
ber Knees. ] | . 

ol. Was there ever ſuch a giddy Devil! — prithee 
and up. I have been talking with my Father, and he 
declares poſitively you ſhall not receive any farther Ad- 
dre ſſes from Mr, Heartiy. „Me. 


| 


SC 


eicher De NoN-Jux ox. '$ 


ooling . 
in mil Mar. Are you ſerious? 


John Col. He ſaid it this Minute, and with ſome Warmth, 
ule te 00. . 5 A f * 
ocrit Mar. I am glad on't with all my Heart. 

* Col. How ! glad! * | 

e Set Mar. Toa Degree: Do you think a Man has any more 


Air Tharms for me for my Father's liking him? No, Sir, if 
illain Mr. Heartly can make his Way to me now, he is oblig'd 
If hj$0 me only : Beſides, now it may have the Face of an 
1 \mour indeed: Now one has ſomething to ſtruggle for; 
h theſthere's Difficulty, there's Danger, there's the dear Spirit 
Octal pf Contradiction in it too. O I like it mightily... , +, 
What Col. I am glad this does not make you think the worſe 
y be pf Heartly -but however, a Father's Conſent, might 
Man pave clapt a Pair of Horſes mgre to your Coach perhaps, 
Ind the Want of that, may pinch your Fortune. ; 
Mar. Burn Fortune; Am not I a fine Woman ?. And 
ave not I above 5000 J. in my-own, Hands? 
--| Col. Yes, Siſter, but with all your Charms, you have 
had it in your Hands almoſt theſe four Years ; pray con- 
that ider that too. 2 2 0 „ 
tings | Mar. Pſhah ! and have not I had the full Swing of my 
> Þwn Airs and Humours theſe. four Years ? But if Ill hu- 
hat I Hour ny Father, I'll warrant he'll make it three or four 
d be thouſand more, with ſome unlick'd Lout of a; Fellow to 
- ſnub me into the Bargain: A comfortable Equiyalent 
& of ftruly —No, no, let him light his Pipe with his Con- 
have (ent if he er Willful againſt Wiſe for a Wager. 
I Col. Well ſaid; nothing goes to your Heart I find. 


I Mar. No, no, Brother; the Suits of ny Lovers ſhall 
let's: hot be ended, like thoſe at Law, by dull Council on both 
Pides, I'll hear nothing but what the Plaintiff. himſelf 
Fan ſay to me ; twould be a pretty Thing indeed to 
— Fonfine my Airs to the Directions of a Sol licitor, to loox 
'd, Rind, or cruel, only as the Jointure propos d, is, or is 
ot, equal to the Fortune my Father deſigns me: What 
o you think I'll have my Features put into the Gazette 
g ſo be diſpos'd of, like a parcel of dirty Acres, by an old 
1 Maſter in Chancery to the faireſt Bidder? No, if 1 
hee Þnuſt have an ill Match, I'Il haye the Pleaſure of playing 
he my own Game at leaſt. Hark : 
\d- Co. There ſpoke the Spirit of a free-born Engliſhwoman. 
ar. — Well, I am glad you are not ſtartled at the firſt 
art of my News however +. bu farther——Pray, Ran. 
7h 3 | 25 
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FE The Non-Juzos, 


Mar. And who is it? Who is it? tell me, dear Bre 
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beſt adviſe your Friend Martiy to bring in a Bill to pre 
vent it: All the diſcarded Toaſts, Prudes, and ſuperannu 
ated Virgins would give him their Intereſt I dare ſwear 
Take my Word, Coquetry has govern'd the World fron 


Father intends me? | 


would you be diſpleas'd to hear there were two People | 


think to rob me of 


— 


has my Father ever propos'd any other Man to you? 
Mar. Another Man! let me know why you aſk, and 
III tell you. 1 | 
Col. Why the laſt Words he faid to me, were, That h 
had another Man in his Head for you. 


ther, quickly 55 

Col. Why you don't ſo much as ſeem ſurpriz'd at it! 

Mar. No, but impatient, and that's as well you know 

Col. Why how now, Siſter ? [Gravely.] 
Mar. Why ſure, Brother, you know very little of Fe 
male Happineſs, if you ſuppoſe the Surprize of a new Lo 
ver ought to ſhock a Woman of my Temper don't 
you know that I am a Coquerte ? 

Col. If you are, you arethe firſt that ever was fincere 
enough to own her being ſo. 

Mar. Jo a Lover I grant you; but J make no more 
of you than a Siſter, I ean ſay any Thing to you. | 
Col. J ſhould have been better pleas'd if you had not 
own'd it to me—— it's a hateful Character. 

Mar. Ay, it's no Matter for that, it's violently pleaſant 
and there's no Law againſt it, that I know of. You had 


the Beginning, and will do ſo to the End on't. 
Col. Heartly's like to have a hopeful Time on't with you 
Mar. Well, but don't you really know who it is m 


Col. Not I really, but Iimagin'd you might, and there 
fore thought to adviſe with you about it. | 
Mar. Nay, he has not 'open'd his Lips to me yet 
Are you ſure he's gone out ? d | 
Col. You are very impatient to know-methinks? What 
have you to do to concern your ſelf about any Man but 
artiy? 
Mer. O Lud! O'Lud! O Lud ! don't be fo vile, pr 
thee Brother: Why if you had an empty Houſe to let 


about it? Can any Woman think herſelf happy, that 
oblip'd to marry wy with a Hobſon's Choice ? No, don't 
innocent a Vanity; for believe me 


Brother, there is no Fellow upon Earth, how , 
e we able 
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able ſoever, but in the bing pi Run of his Addreſſes will 
utter ſome at leaſt, that's worth à poor Woman's 
hear! Beſides, to be a little ſerious, Heartly bas 
a TinQure of Jealouſy m his Temper, which nothing 
but a ſubſtantial Rival can cure him of. 

Col. O your Servant, Madam, now you talk Reaſon ; 
I] am glad you are concern'd enough for Heartly's Faults, 
to think them worth your mending—Ha | ha! 

Mar. Concern'd! Why did I fay that look you, III 
deny itall to bim Well, i ever Jam ſerious with 


b Heard. Maria * 4 Book, from the Tab and 


reads. 


Hear. Dear Colonel, your Servant. 

— I am glad you did not come ſooner, for in the Hu- 
mour my Father left me, twould not have been proper 
Time to have preſs'd your Affair I touch'd upon t— 
but——T'll tell you more le z in the mean Time 


loſe no Ground with my Si 


Heart. I ſhall always think my ſelf oblig'd to your 
Friendſhip let my Succeſs be what it will—— Madam— 


your moſt obedient——What have On got there Pray ? 


| Mar. [ 
« Her lively _ a T's diſcloſe, ( 
« Quick, as ber Eyes, aud as 1 nfix'd 45 thſe—— 5 
Hear. Pray, , What is it _ 
Mar. Favours to none, to all ſhe Smiles e FURY | 
Hear. . 1 will ſee n 


Wen % utting bim by. 
ut never once offends. 
=" Fay a — ſhe has dipt into her own Character, 


2 never forgive you, if you don't let her through 
with it 
Hear. I beg our Pardon, any ys 


"Wo 8 
Mar. Bros t as the Sun, ber the Gauers | 2 
« And like 2 Sun, they fine: on all akke—um—um. 
ear. That is ſomething like indeed. 
Col. You would ſay ſo, if you knew all. 


Hear, All what ? Pray what do you mean ? 
=: Ws _ 


N not I. * Hear. 
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Col. Have & little Patience, (P11 tell you immediately. 


Hear. ¶ Aſide.] Confuſien !] ſome Coxcomb now has been b. 
flattering her, 1 l be curſt elſe, ſhe” 8 ſo falliof n * | 


felf upon't.. 1 134 i < 10125 51. on 
Mlar. e Hey) ec n ud 
„to her Share ſame Femull Errorsn fall. ye 
« $6;:L00k; on her Face axd you'll. firgn then all, m | ; 
[s not that natural, MpyHeartly:2 Coo minds 1 07 fi 
| Hear: Eor-a Woman to expect it is indes; HT? te 


Mar. And can you blame her, when tiscat [the fame ag 
Time a Proof of the poor Man's Paſſion, and her Power? 51 
Hear. Bu that you think the greateft Compliment à Lo- 
ver can make his Miſtreſs, is to give up his Reaſon to her m 
Mar. Certainly : For what have your' lordly Sex to it 
boaſt of but your Underſtanding ? And till that's entirely ne 
ſurrender'd to her Diſcrèetion, While the Jeaſt Sentiment in 
holds out againſt her, a Woman muſt be downright vain to 
to think her Conqueſt compleated. 2 
Hear. There we differ; Madam; for in my Opinion, di 
nothing but the moſt enceſſive Vanity, could value or de- 
ſire ſuch a Conqueſt. b Ly ert 1101 111 Ct doc "1 
Mar. Oh dye hear — Brother 2 The Creature rea- h 
fofis with me l Nay, has the frantle ſs Folby to think me 2 
in the wrong too! 0 Lud] he'd: make a horrid TR h. 
. ofiti 1 wonnthave himpew/is tad! 1 1 
Hear.” Well, my Confort is, no orher Mah will cat F 
Ens weber youlld have him or not. 
Mar. [ Affectedly Janis * not Ia horrid, vain, aux Ii 
Creature, Mr. NMrartiyß ? 
Hear. A hirtle bordering u deny — mY 
Mar. Laud! how can oe one ſo chen? ? But 1 don't v 
think you love me though do pow? er 7 a; 0 
Hear. Les, Faith I do, and fo Hamefully, that Sim Y 


in Hopes you doubt it. 

Mar. Poor Man! he din bring me to Reaſon. Fer A 
in bu Face.) © Quit 2:4} > s + | 
Hear. I would adebdso ere 8 In 
nay, were it but poſſible to make you ſerious only when ſ 
you ſhould be ſo, you!" would be the oth +-permd Crea- 
ture of your Sex, 

Mar. O Lud ! he's TH: Yr | 

Hear. Come, come, vou have good Senſe, aſe me hn 


with that, and make me what you pleaſe. v 
Mar. Laud! I don't delirs to make any Thing of you, 1 


# 2s 
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Hear. Don't lopk ſo cold upon me, by Hen I ran t 


bear it. 


Mar. Well 1. now you are folerable./ [Gamly. "i 
on bim. 
Hear. Come then, be generous, and ſwear at leaſt 


you'll never be another's. 


Mar. Ah! Lard ! now you have ſpoil'd all again; be- 
fide, how can I be ſure-of that re I bave ſeen this 
t 3 Man, my Brother {poke to meof ? Eads to * 0 
again 

Fear. What Riddle's this? To the Col.] 

Col. I told you you did not know all: To. 8 ſerious, 
my Father went out but now, on propa to avoid you. In 
ſhort, he abſolutely retracts his Promiſes, ſays he would 
not have you fool away your Time after my Siſter, and 
fs plam Terms told. me, he had another Man! in as Head 

Hear. Another Man! Confukion 1 hol what G be ? 
did not he name him ? 

C0. No, not hashe yet ſpoke of him to my. Siſter. 

Hear. This is unaccountable———— What can have Step 
Th; this ſudden turn ? 

Col. Some Whim our Conſcientious Doctor has put * 
his Head III lay my Life. 

Hear. He! He can't be ſuch a Villain, he, profetiee « a 
Friendſhip for me. 

Col. So much the worſe : By the way, Lam now upon 
the ſcent of à Secret, that I hope ſhortly will prove: im 
a Rogue to the whole Nation. 

Hear, You amaze me —— But on what " SES 
what Ground, what Reaſon, what Intereſt can he have to 
N me? T his Shock i is inſupportable; 

[He ſtands fix d, and mute, 
col. ( Afiae to Maria. ) Are you really as unconcern d now 
as you ſeem to be? 

Mar. Thou art a ſtrange Dune, Re” Si nad 
no more of Love, than I do of a Regiment .. You 
ſhall ſee now how I'll comfort him  . + 

| [She goes to Heartly — mimichs bis Poſture and 

Uneaſineſs, then looks ſeriouſly in- bis Face, 

and blurts into a Laugh; | 

Hear. I don't wander at your good Humour, Madam, 

when you have ſo ſubſtantial an Opportunity to make me 
uneaſy {cr Lite. 

Mar. O 


— WV — 


j 
I 
in 


— — ; . 
- 


* 


10 The Nox- Juz ox | 
| Mer. O lud! how wiſe he is? Well! his Reproaches | 
have, that greatneſs of Soul the Confufion they give 
one is inſupportable B, is the Tea ready? 


Ber. Yes, Madam. 0 | | 
Mar. Mr. Heartly, your Servant. I [ Exit, 
Col. So, ſo, you have made a fine ſpot of Work on't 
indeed. 1 888 
Hear. Dear Tom, you'll T me, if I ſpeak a little 
freely, I own the Levity of her Behaviour, at this time, 
ves me harder Thoughts, than I once believ'd it poſſi- 
ble to have of her. * 
Col. Indeed, my Friend, you miſtake her. | 
Hear. O pardon me, had ſhe any real Concern for me, 
the Apprehenſion of a Man's Addreſſes, whom yet ſhe 
never {aw, muſt have alarm'd her to be ſomething more 
than ſerious, | OT, | | 
Col. Not at all, for (let this Man be who he will) I take 


all this Levity, as a Proof of her Reſolution to have no- 


thing to ſay to him. | 
Hear. And pray Sir, may I not as well ſuſpect, that this 


artful Delay of her good Nature to me now, is meant as 


a Proviſional Defence againſt my Reproaches, in caſe, 


when ſhe has ſeen this Man, ſhe ſhould think it conve- 


1 4 to prefer * 2 Cid 1 Ne 
Co. No, no, ſhe's Giddy, but nat capable of ſo ſeri- 
ous a Falſhood. 5 . 
Hear. It's a fign you don't judge her with a Lover's 


| Eye. * 


Col. No; but as a ſtander by, I often ſee more of the 
Game than you do: Don't you know that ſhe is naturally 
Coquette ? And a Coquett's Play with a ſerious Lover, 
is like a, Back-game at Tables, all open at firſt ; ſhe'll 
make you twenty Blots aid you —— ſpare none, 
take them All up, to be ſure, while ſne gains Points 
upon you: So that when you eagerly expect to end the 
Game on your Side, flap —— as you were, ſhe whips 
up your Man, ſhe's fortified, and you are in a worſe Con- 
dition, than when you begun with her Upon 
which, you know of Courſe, you curſe your Fortune, 


and ſhe laughs at you, 7 


Hear, F aith 
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Hear. Faith you judge it rightly —— I have always 


found it ſo. 


Col. In ſhort, you are in haſt to be up, and ſhe's reſol vd 


to make you play out the Game at her leiſure ; you play 

for the fair _ — ſhe for Victory: >, ifs 

Hear, But ſtill, what could ſhe mean by going away 
ſo abruptly? by | * by 8 * y 


Col. You grew too ſerious for her. 
Hear. Why who could bear ſuch Trifling? 
Col. You ſhould have laught at her. 

Hear. I can't love at that eaſy rate. | 


Col. No ——— If you could, the Uneaſineſs would 


lie on her Side. , 

Hear. Do you then really think ſhe has any thing in 
her Heart for me ? Y 

Col. Ay, marry Sir — Ah ! if you could but get her 
to own that ſeriouſly now how you could 
love her! | | * | 

Hear. And ſo I could, by Heaven! 98 bim. 
Col. Ay, but 'tis not the Nature of the Creature, you 
muſt take her upon her own Terms; tho faith I thought 
ſhe own'd a great deal to you, but now; Did not you 
obſerve, when you were impatient, with what a con- 
ſcious Vanity ſhe cry'd — Now you are tolerable. 

Not Nay, the "Devil can be agreeable when ſhe 

eaſes. | 
P Col. Well, well, I'll undertake for her; if my Father 


don't ſtand in your Way we are well enou 


politick Projects, will end all n Fumo. 


© Hear. What ſays my Lady ? you don't think ſhe's againſt 


us. 

Col. J dare ſwear ſhe is not, ſhe's of ſo ſoft, ſo ſweet 
a Diſpoſition, that ev'n Provocation can't make her your 
Enemy. "I * | 

Hear. How came ſo fine a Creature to marry your Fa- 
ther with ſuch a vaſt inequality of Years ? f 

Col. Want of Fortune, Frank, She was Peor and Beau- 
tiful 3 He Rich and Amorous — She made him Happy, 
and he her—— | — 

Hear. A Lady. 

Col. And a Jointure — Now ſhe's the only ane in the 
Family, that has Power with our preciſe Doctor, and I 
dare engage ſhe'll uſe it with him, to perſuade my * 

| 5 ther 


gh, and I dont 
queſtion, but the Alarm he has given us, like his other 


12 The NDN-J ux Ok. 

ther from any thing. that's againſt your Intereſt; by the 
way you muſt know, I have ſome ſhrewd Suſpicions, 
that this, ſanctify' d Rogue is carnally in love with her. 
ar, O the liquoriſh Raſcal lh! 
ol. You ſhall jugde by the Symptoms: Firſt, he's jea- 
bous of every Male Thing that comes near her ; and un- 
der a friendly Pretence of guarding my Father's Ho- 
nour, has perſuaded him to/aboliſh her Afemblies : Nay, 
at the laſt Maſquerade this coſfiſcientious Spy (unknown 
td her) was eternally at her Elbow in thé Habit of a 
[IT Cardinal. At Dinner he never fails to ſit next her, 
ed will ent nothing but what ſhe helps him; always 
takes her ſide in Argument, and when he bows after 
SGrace, conſtantly Ogles her; bids my Siſter, if ſhe 
would look lovely, learn to Dreſs by her; and at the 
Tea- Tables I have ſeen the impudent Goat moſt luſci- 
doduſly ſip off her, leavings. She loſt one of her Slip- 
pers t'other Day, (by the way ſhe has a mighty pretty 
' Foot) and what do you think was becume of it? 
ane mee nd | 
Col gad this love-fick Monkey had ſtole it for 4 
private Play Thing, and one of the Houſe-maids, when 
he clean dahis Study, found it there with one of her old 
{ my Gloves in the middle of it. 35 tine F. 
Flur. A ver) proper Relique to put him in mind of his 
7 Devotions to Venus. | | 53183 fer 
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Col. But mum here he comes. 
. 9 + 4 


, f 5 1 


| T1623 I Dong r 
Dost. Charles, Step up into my Study, and bring down 
} half a Dozen more of thoſe Manual Devotions that I com- 


pos d for theUſe of our Friends in Priſon: andꝭ doſt thou 
hear? leave this Writing there, but bring me the Key, and 
then bid the Butler ring to Prayers Exit Charles. 
Mir. Heartiy, dam your moſt faithful Servant, I hope you 
and the good Colonel will ſtay and join in the private 
Fu: Dirt af the Family nn 4h ng 

1600 
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Flear. With all my Heart, Sir, provided you'll do the 
Duty of a Subject too, and not leave out the Prayer for 
the Royal Family. el ö 

Dot. The good Colonel knows, I never do omit it. 

Col. Sometimes, Doctor; but I don't remember, I ever 
Orce heard you name them 
12007 : | Do#. 'That's 


* 
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it Tedious ; and we ought, as it were, th A 
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Dog. That's only to ſhorten the Service, Aeſt in ſo 
large a Family, ſome few vain; idle Souls might — 
re them 
to what's Good by the gentleſt, eaſieſt Means we can. 

Hear. How ! how. Doctor! Are you ſure chat's v 
only Reaſon for leaving their Names out??? 134t 

- Doi.) But, pray Sir, why is Naming them ſo = 
ly neceflary 2 when Heaven, without it, knows the true 
Intention of our Hearts? Beſide, wh ſhould we, 
when we ſo eaſily may avölch it, give the leaib colour of 
Offence to tender Contes? 677 24. zt Kaig u id 

Col. Ay L now you begin to open, Doctor «4 « 08 0 

* Hear. Have a care, Sir, the Conſcience that Equivo- 
cates in iti Devotions, muſt. have the blackeſt Colour 
Hell can paiat it witb. % n 0099174 $865! cr 
Col. Well ſaid! 1 ; La1aidl 1 46) 

Hear. I dur Conſcience, I dare ſay; wonle be Kaff cone 
vinc d. while your nden turn to ſo you Aswan in a 
A Family. £ b en ban 
Dod. What am I to be idee buvikwont 


; always Holiday—- unn J The N — 8 


but mine may comdqaa 215 62 
Col. What do you mean, Vive. Dal dit 
Dock. Sir, I ſhall not explain my ſelf, but make your 
beſt of what I've ſaid. I'm not to be intrap'd by all your 
ſervile Spies of Power, —— But Power perhaps may 
chan freak its Hands, and you e er long, as _ dare to 
our Mind as I do. N Eno 
mo Tk ing him by the Collar. Hark you, Sirrah 4 Dine: 
you menace the Government in my hearing ? "TH 
Hear, Nay, Colonel. 1 lune. 
Doc. "Tis well! | y 
Col. Traytor ! but that our We have Chains * Gib- 
bets for ſuch Villains, rd this. Moment ae all thy 
Bones to Splinters. bim. 
Doc. Very well! your Father, Sit, tall know do, 
Treatment. 
Hear. Nay, dear Colonel; let ies g 
Col. Lask your Pardon, Frank, 1 am \ aſhani'd- har ſuch 
a Wretch could move me ſo." e es 
Hear. Come, compoſe your ſelf. 5 
- Doft. Aſide,” and 8 binſdf.} No! I oy tio 
Notice of it — I know he's warm and weak enough to 
tell this 35 his own Story to his Father— ler gy 'tis, 
tter 


* 


14 The No NeJuR 0 K. 
better ſo— twill but confirm Sir John in his good Opini- 
on of my Charity, and ſerve to ruin him the faſter. ¶ Exit. 
Hear. Was there ever ſo inſolent a Raſcal ? _ 
| Col. The Dog will one Day provoke me to beat his 
Hine out; 
Hear. Who could have beliey'd ſuch outragious Arro- 
could have lurk d under ſo Lamb-like an Qutfide ? 
"WE Col. This Fellow has the Spleen and Spirit of ten | 
Wi N in im. | 
Uh Hear. What the Devil is he? whence came he? what's ; 
bis Original? Is he really a Doctor? | 
Col. So he pretends, and that he loſt his Living in Fre | 
land upon his refuſing the Oaths to the fo pin 
Now I have made the ſtricteſt Inquiries, and can't find 
the leaſt Evidence, that ever he was in the Country. 
But (as T hinted to you) there is now in Priſon a poor 
| 8 I went to School with, whoſe Pardon I 
and he aſſures me, he knew him very well 5 
in Flanders, and in ſuch Circumſtances, as when it can be 
ſerviceable to me to know them, he faithfully promiſes 
to diſcover, but begs till then I will not inſiſt upon it. je 
Hear. I gad this n may be worth your Che- Fc 
riſhing. p 
- 
| 


Col. Hah ! here's my Siſter again. 
Euter Maria baſtily, Dottor Wolf following. Þ 


Mar. You'll find Sir, I will not be us'd thus: Nor 
ſhall your Credit with ! Father protect your Inſolence v 
to me. N 


hs oe 4 by 
and > What's the Matter? 852 

Col. 

Mar. Nothing, pray be quiet— I don't want vou 86 
ſtand out of the way [They retire. 

Col. What has the Dog done to her? K 

Mar. How durſt you bolt with ſuch Authority into my 
Chamber without giving me Notice ? TH 


Hear. Confufion | | | 
Col. Now, Frank, whoſe: turn is it to keep 3 

Temper. 
67 5. bal A* not mine I'm ſure. 


Apart. 
Father won't reſent this thi 
De#. Com- |'* 


Col. Hold 
516 mu time enough me to do it. 


are. 


art. - 


om 
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Do8. Co your Tranſport, Madam, I came | 

nearer e Defire, who — that you = 
nin Mr. Heartly, grew Impatient, and gave his 
Pofitive Cominand, that you wins him e or he 
himſelf, he ſays, will fetch you. 

Hear. 80! now the Storm is riſing. 

Do#. So for what I have done, Madam, I bn e- 
thority, and ſhall leave him to anſw-er you. 

Mar. Tis falſe, he gave you no Authority to inſult me 
or if he had, did you ſuppoſe I would bear it from you? 
What is it you 8 upon ? your Function 1 Does 
that exempt you from the Manners of a Gentleman? 

Doft. Shall I have any anſwer to your F nay Tang? 

Mar. I'Il ſend him none b your x 

Doc. I ſhall inform him ſo iv; te. 
Mar. A ſawey Puppy. 

Col. Prithee, Siſter, what * the Fellow dove. _ 


ou ? 
7 Hear, I beg you tell us, Madam. 

Aer Nay, no great matter - but I was i firting 
careleſly in my Dreſſing Room — a — a faſtning my 
Garter with my Face juſt towards the Door, and this im+ 
pudent Cur, without the leaſt 2 comes Bounce in 
upon me—— and my deviliſh Hoo ing to hitch in 
the Chair, I was an Hour before 2. could get down my 
Petticoats. — 

Hear, The Rogue muſt be corrected. 

Col. Yet I 5 ] can't __ laughing at the added 
What a ridiculous Figure mu ſhe make! hat ha! 

Mar. Hah ! you're as Impudent as he I think: Well 
but had not I beſt go to my Father? 7: 

Hear. Now, now, dear Tom, ſpeak to her before ſhe 


| goes, this is the very Criſis of my Life [Apart te the Col. 


Mar, What does he ſay, Brother ? 

Col. Why he wants to have me ſpeak to you, ad. I. 
would = him do it himſelf,” 

Mar. Ay, come, do, Heartly, I am in good Humous 
now. 

Hear. O Maria! — my Heart i 18 burſting - — 

Mar, Well, well, out with it. 5 

Hear, Your Father, now, I ſee is bent on parting us— 
Nay, what's yet worſe, perhaps will give you to ano- 
ther I cannot ſpeak—— 1 magine wha t I want from 


— — 


Mar. Well 


w#/ 
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Mar. Well — O lud one looks © ſo filly though, 

when one ene e ind fiber 1 cannot ger 

it osten base | 17 1 
Col. I hans pub — again. ent 04 
Mar. O lud! well if one e muſt be tein u 

then why he muff Hope, 1 think. don 0e Fav 
Heart Is't e 2 ee wy ot 


Col. Buz ing hy Mouth] not a Syllable, he 
has done very well, — bar all Heroicks; if you. preſs it c 

too far, PH hold Ae Tours. 4 e coun in a Mo- 
ment. 3 For 09% | 4 of t 
Hear... + am-Glenc'd, | | | dz i 
Mar. Now am I on Wippadet to Goa what odd Fellow n 
my 2 has found out for mme. 1 
Hear. I'd give ſomething to know Bim. lack 1 1 
Mar. He's in a terrible F uſs at ve A N ward I 8 bo 
had beſt go to him. 220318 41 450 Ke 
Col. By all means. '$:4 in 
Mar. O Bleſs us! here he comes piping err to fetch hi 
me! ee 5 an ans oy nr not le 
mH 113% ern 


bun G, John haſtily == He takes Maria nk bis ina Cock bi t 

Prong _ mk Gerd, aud carries W bug 2 

t Er 16 — 01 

. Lui, — Well ſaid Doctor! 'tis: he, rm ſure ha: Fa 
blows this Fire. What horrid Hands is this poor Family! 

fallen into? and how the Traytor ſeems to I ryumph in 
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| id bis Power? How little is my Father like himſelf? by * 
bi Nature, Open, Juſt, and Generous, but this vile Hypo- 
14 crite dri ves his weak Paſſions like the Wind, and I a on” 
. at laſt, will daſh him on his Ruin. 11 N 
0 lar. Nothing but your ipecdily detecting him can 8 
J . vent it. 4 1 
1 Col. T have a Thought; and dis the anly one that can er 
5 expoſe him to my Father Come Frauli, be Cheerful; 8 
3 in lome unguarded on we you! | I this lurking: fu 
| 4 n eee a o0t 
7/1" Without bis Fo Pinar, 3 „ 
* th —_ naked 7 to br 1 „ - 
RL e 
. = ' (1211187 46 S 8 
F tc 
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2 * & I enim. 48e 12 
Charles with a Writing in his Handl. 


reſs it Charles. T. 8 ſo — l have long ſuſpected where his Zeal 
2 would end, in the making of his private For- 
i tune — But then to found it on the Ruin of his Patron'sChik. 
i dren, makes me ſhudder at the Villany: What Deſpergtion 
ellow | may a Son be driven to, ſo barbarouſlj difinherited Be- 
I fide his Daughter, fair Maria too is wrong d; wrong'd in the 
1 moſt tender Point: For ſo extravagant is this Set ment, it 

ind — || leaves her not a Shilling, but on her conditionally marryin 
1 with the Doctor's Conſent; which ſeems, by what Lye 2 
intended as an Expedient, to oblige her to accept the Doctor 
himſelf for her Husband: Now twere but an honeſt 8 
let Maria know this Snare, that's laid for her: This Deed's 
not ſign d, and might be yet prevented It ſhall be ſa 
twere Folly not to try My Condition can't be wWotſe Who 
knows how far her good Nature may think herſelf oblig'd 
for the Diſcovery ?-—Muſt he ruin, as he has done mine, all 

Families he comes into? 5 
Enter Sir John, Lady Woodvil, and Maria. 

Sir Job». O, Charles, your Maſter wants you to tranſcribe 
Iſome Letters. | | 


Charles. Sir, Til wait on him,” I Er Charles, bowingreſjelt- 
4 . « | bony hs Cider | 


Mar. A pretty well bred Fellow that. * . 

Sir John. Ay, ay; but he has better Qualities than his 

{ood Breeding ; he is honeſt. | _ 

Mar. He's always clean too. | ; 

Sir Jobs, I wonder, Daughter, when thou wilt take notice 

Uf a Man's real Merit — Humph! well bred, and clean for- 
ooth— Would not one think now, ſhe were deſcribing a 

*Loxcomb ? 

_ But, dear Papa, -do you make no allowance for one's 

- PWalſlte? FS 0 
Sir Joby. Taſte ; hah ! and One's Taſte? That Madam One | 
P to me the moſt provoking, impertinent Jade alive; and 
"Waſte is the true Picture of 8 ſickly * 4 


* 


* 


oy - The, Nen 
When do you bear! my Wife talk at this rate? and yet ſhe | ie 
As young, as your fantaſtical Ladyſhip. 
Lady W. Marie's of a — Temper, my Dear; but I 
know you don't think ſhe wants Diſcretion. 

Sir John. I ſhall try that preſently, and you, Sweet-heart, 
ſhall judge between us: In phos: * hter, your Courſe of 
Life is but one continual Round of how ng the Fool to no 
purpoſe; and therefore Lam reſolv'd to — you think ſeri- 

_ ouſly, and: i | 
Mar. That I ſhall do before I marry, Sir, you may depend 
upon t. 
1 John. Um That I am not ſo ſure of but you may 
„ ip upon my having thought ſeriouſly, and that's as 
well: For the Perſon I intend you, is of all the World the 
only Man can make you 1 happy 
Mar. And of all the World, Sir, Nha s the only Man, ru 
- poſitively marry 
Lady W. 22 to Mar.] Thou haſt rare Courage, Maria ;| | 
9 had ſuch a Game to play, I ſhould be frinhted: out of my | 
me: 
' Mar. Lord, * he'll make nothing on't, depend upo 


af, i .& 


it. A 
Sir oth — what I ſay to you——This wonderful Man 
'F ſay— Firſt, as to his Principles both in Church and State I 
is unqueſtionable. | 
Mar. Sir, Ileave all that to you, for I ſhould never ask hin 


a Queſtion about either of them. | 
Sir John. Lou need not, I am fully ſatisfied of both Hq fe 
is a true, ſtanch Member of the Engliſo Catholick Church. 
Mar, Methinks though, I would not have him a maß 
Cai holick, Sir, becauſe you know of Double Taxes. ty 
Sir John. No, he's no Roman. ty 
Mar. Very well, Sir—— Fi 
Sir John. Then as to the State, he'l] ſhortly be one of th 
moſt confiderable Men in the Kingdom, and that too in at 
'Offce for Life; which, on whatſoever pretence of Misbehaf De 
- viour, no Civil Government can deprive him of. as 
Mar. That's fine indeed; 1 was afraid he had been | 
- Clergyman. _ Fr. 
| Sir Joby. [ have not yet ſaid what his Function s A0 f Ge 
his private Life he's ſober. lic 
Mar. O! I ſhould hate a oy | % 
Sir John. Chaſte. | Ia 


Mar. A hem! ( an 4 | Langh. 38 lone 


| may 
t's as 


d the 
Ds yl 


* : 
of my 
| upo 


Man 
State 


SK hin 
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Sir Job», What is't you ſneer at, Madam Lou want one 
of your fine Gentleman-Rakes, I ſuppoſe,” that are ſnapping 
at every Woman they meet with. 

Mar. No, no, Sir, I am very well ſaeisfed 11 ſhould 
not care for ſuch a ſort of Man no more than ſhould for one 
that every Woman was ready to ſnap at. | 

Sir Fobn. No, you'll be ſecure from Jealouſy ;' he has E= 
perience, Ripeneſe of Years ; he is almoſt Forty Nine: Your 


Sexes Vanities will have no Charm for hin. 


Mar. But all this while, Sir, 1 don't find that he has any 
Charm for our Sexes Vanity: How does he look? Is he tall, 
well made? Does he dreſs, fing, talk, laugh, and dance well? 
Has he a good Air, Teeth, fine E yes, fine fair Perri- 
wig— Does he keep his Chaiſe, Coach, Charkbey and Berlin 
with fix flouncing Flanders? Does he wear — Velvet, clean 
White Stockings, and ſubſcribe to the Opera:? 

Sir Jobs, Was there ever ſo profligate a Creature ! * What 
will this Age come to ? | 

Lady W. Nay, Maria, here l muſt be againſt. you—Now 


you are blind indeed, a Woman's Happineſs has little to do 


with tke Pleaſure her Husband takes i in his own Perſon, 
Sir Jobn. Right. 
: Lady W. Tis not aw he looks, Sb how he Les is the 
oint. 
Sir Jobn. Good 
Lady W. Anda 


ain! q 
Vite is much more ſecure, chat * Charms 


for her Husband, than when the Husband has only: Cling 


for her. 


Sir John. Admirable ! Go on my De 

- Lady W. Do you. think, Child, a Woman of Vive and 
twenty may not be much happier with an honeſt Man of Fif- 
ty, than the fineſt Woman of 2 3 with a r Are 
Five and twenty ? 

Sir Joby, Mark that. 

Mar. Ay, but when two Five and twenties rag. 


Dear Papa, you muſt allow they have a chance to be fifty times 


as pleaſant and frolickſome. 

Sir John. Frolickſome ! why you e Ideot, what have 
Frolicks to do with ſolid Happineſs ? I am aſham'd of you 
Go! you talk worſe than a Girl at a Boarding-School—Fro- 


lickſome ! as if Marriage were only a Licence for two People 


to play the Fool according to Law ? Methinks, Madam, you 
have a better Example of Happineſs before your Face — Here's 
one has ten times your Unde anding, and ſhe, you find, has 
made a different Choice. 

C2 „ 


20 The N6w-Juxor 
Mar, Lord, Sir! how you talk ? you don't confider Peo- 
— eg 1 don't ay my Lady is not in the right; but 
then you _— Papa, The's 2 Prude, and I am a Coquet; ſhe 
becomes her Character very, well, I don't deny it, and I hope 
you ſee every thing I do is as conſiſtent with mine: Your 
viſe Folks may 2 down what Rules they pleaſe; but tis 
Conſtitution that governs us all, and you can no more bring 
me, Sir, to endure a Man of Forty nine, than you can Fe 
my Lady to dance in a Church to the Organ. 
Sir John. Why you wicked Wretch, could any thing per- 
ſuade you to that? 
Mar. Lord, Sir! I won't anſwer for any thing I ſhould do 
when the Whim's in my Head: . 


. 

Sir John. O horrible ! My poor Mother has ruin'd her; 
leaving her a Fortune in her own hands, has turn'd her Brain: 
In ſhort, your Sentiments of Life are ſhameful, and I am re- 
ſolv'd upon your inſtant Reformation; therefore, as an Earneſt 
of your Obedience, I ſhall firſt infiſt, "that you never {ee young 
Hearily more; for in one word, the good and pious Docter 

Wolf's the Man that I have decreed your Husband. 
Mar. Ho! ho! ho! [ Laughing aloud.] 
Sir John. "Tis very well——this — you think becomes 
ou, but I ſhall ſpoil your Mirth—no more give me a 
. Anſwer. 

Mar, '(Gravely) I ask your Pardon, Sir, I ſhould not have 
_—_ indeed, could I have ſuppos'd it poſſible that you were 

erious. 

Sir John. You'll find: meſo. 

Mar. I am ſorry for it; but I havean Objects to the Doc- 

tor, Sir, that moſt Fathers think a ſubſtantial one. 

Sir Jobs. Name it. | 

Mar. wa Sir, you know he is not worth a Groat. 

Sir Job», That's more than you know, Madam; I am able 
to give him a better Eſtate than I am afraid you'll deſerve. 

Mar. How, Sir? | &; 

Sir John. I have told you what' 8 my Will, and ſhall leaye 
you to think on't. | 


: 5 Enter Charles. 

Curler. [ Aſide to Sir John] Sir, i 2 are at leiſure, the 
Doctor deſires a private Conference with you, upon Buſineſs | 
of Importance. 7 


Sir John. Where is he 2 


Charles, In his own Ge. Sir, 1 taking his late of the if 


Count 


Fhe Ndwfoive 1 


8 Count and another Gentleman, that came this Morning Ex- 
10 pw from Auignon: He has ins you too che Note you ure 1 
pe | 
ur 


im for. 


Sir John. Tis well; T' come to him cm 
* Charles. ] W ter, I am call'd away, and therefore . 


ng only time to tell you, as my laſt Reſolution, that if you ex- 
de pect a Shilling from me, the Doctor is your Husband, or 'm 

> no more your Father. Exit Sir John, and drops the 
er- Mur. O Madam! I am at my Wits end, not for the little 
* Fortune I may loſe in —_ g my Father ; bur it ſtartles me 
do to find 8 a dangevousl uence e this Fellow bas o er all his 


+> | Actiqus- 

Lady W. r Maris, I am now as much alarm'd as you ;. 
ers | for though in compliance to your Father, I have been always 
in: || inclin'd to think charitably of this Doctor, yet now | am con- 
re- | vinc'd *tis time to be upon our guard —he $ Repping 1 into his 
neſt || Eftate too! | 


ung Mar. Here's my Brother, Madam, 'y well confult vit hin 
Qtor Tꝛ᷑/0s them the Colonel. 


Col. Madam, your moſt obediem——Well, Siſter, is the 
bi wn out ? Who is this pretty Fellow my Father has mu 
- | up for you?! 
prod Ev'n our aprecable Doctor. 
Col. Lou are not feriqus. 1 
were La W. He's the very Man, "iſ aſſure you, gals! +5 
| Col. SOLES ! What 1 the Jewiſh Cormorant devour 2 
I the! whole Family? Your WO knows he is Wn in 
Doc- Love with you too. $ 
I [Lady W. Fyl fy! Colonel, | | 
10. _ your Pardon, dim, if | ſpeak too freely ; 1 | 
1 8 * gs os what 1 have ſeen, your Ladyſhip muſt uſpect 
ble I ſomethi nich 
rin Lady W. I am ſorry any Body elſe has ſeen it; but 1 muſt: 
- own his Civilities of wy ny Bo = rn warmer than 
I thought became him. 
Col. How then are rheſe Oppoſites to be reconcil'd 5 can 
he Raſcal have the Aſſurance to think both theſe Points ere 
0 be carried ?—But he does nothing like other People; 
he's a Contradiction ev 'n to his own Character: Moſt of your 
Non-Jurors now are generally People of a free and open Diſpo- 
it ion, mighty Pretenders to a Conſcience of Honour indeed: 
But you Aan ſee them put on the leaſt Shew of Religion: 
of the But this formal Hypocrite always has it at his Tongue's end, 
Count $24 there it ſticks, for it never gets into his Heart: Pl an- 
wer * bim. E 3 Lady 
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22 The No x- Jo RR 

Lady W. Ay, but that's the Charm, that firſt got him into 
4 >. Heart; who, good Man, is himſelf, I = ſure, fin- 
cere ;; however now mi Ae twas not ſo much his Princi- 
ples of Government, as his well painted Piety; his ſeeming 
Self denial, Reſignation, Patience, and humble Outſide, that 
gave him firſt ſo warm a Lodging in his Boſom. 

Mar. My Lady has judg'd it perfectly right. 

Col. I am afraid it's too true: There has been his ſureſt foot - 


ing! But here we are puzled again What ſubtle Fetch can 
be have in being really in Love with your Ladyſhip, and at 


the ſame time making ſuch a Buſtle to marry my Siſter ? _ 
Mar. Truly one would not ſuſpe& him to be ſo Terma- 
gant 5 I fancy the Gentleman might have his hands full of 
one of us. 19 ca 
Col, And yet his Zeal pretends to be ſo ſhock'd at all in- 
decent Amours, that in the Country he us'd to make the 
Maids lock by the Turky-cocks every Saturday Night, for 


fear they ſhould gallant the Hens on a Sunday. 
Lady W. O! e ) 
Col. Upon my Life, Madam, my Siſter told me ſo. 
Mar. I tell you ſo: You impudent — | 


Lady W. Fy! Maria, he only jeſts with you. 1255 
Mar. How can you be ſuch a Monſter to be playing the 
fool here, when you have more reaſon to be frighted out of 
your Wits? You don't know, perhaps, that my Father de- 


dclares he'll ſettle a Fortune upon this Fellow too. 


Col, What do you mean? | n 40, 
g Lot W. Tis too true; tis not three Minutes fince he 
aid 10. ; | | 


give me leave to ſay, Madam, tis only in your power to ſave 


not only me, but ev'n my Father too from Ruin. 5 
Lady W. I ſhall eafily come into any thing of that kind, 


that's practicable What is't vou poſe? 
.Co/, Why, if this Fellow (v hL ſure of) is really in 


love with you, give him a fair 2 to declare him 
Ot 1. | 
— to do a wrong 


ſelf, and leave me to make my ad vanta 
Lady W. I apprehend you-—l am 


„ 


poſe him to my Father. 

e 
Col. When you do, Madam, I am ſure you will come into 
it, 4 %* | | : Law; 7 8 ty Th ! 14 * 


Mar. Dear Madam, it's the only way in the World to ex- 


, | Þ3 4 4 
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a \# 3 & ww j 9 
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Col. Nay, then tis time indeed his Eyes were open d ; and 


* "A — * 


Tie Nds wii n 


How now ! What Paper's this ? it's the Doctors Hand. 
Mar. I believe my 2 dro e 1 £890} © ? des 22 
Col. What's here? fre 


BT] Tt _ 88. * 
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VI 4 8 7 3 4 5 4. 
May the 28th, For ſix Baskets of Rue Sy Time, 0 118 — 
The 29th, ditto, Two. Cart- Loads of Qaken- 2__ a 
Boughs, — ' ——- oh : — 
June the 10th, For ten Buſhels of White Roſes, 1 10 9 
Ditto, Given to the Bell ringers of ſeveral Pa- 5 
riſhes, — cw; F. ave wh 15 00 
Ditto, To &mon Chaunter, Pariſh-Clerk, for his © ; 
Selecting pa per Staves adapted to the Day, >. 9 172 <6 
Ditto, —For Lemons and Arrack ſent into NPs ATE 5 oF | © 


„FAA 
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N 
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Col. Well, while TY (rink. it DIR * wah may 


it do them. | 781 n 46 beg TY 912 At 48 4 


* 
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\ he , 
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meek” 41.5 


Paid 0 _ oaſis, Juryman, 85 his extra- ; 
ordina rouble in ac uitti ir Pre on Re- 53 1 00 
bel of bis Indictment, 9 — — * 1h 

Allow'dto Patrick Mac-Rogue, = 4 the Foot Gulrds,* DEI 
for prevailing with his Comrade to deſert, —. I 

Given as Smart -· Money to Humphrey Kah, Cb. * 
ler, lately whipt oe ſpeaking his Mind of the >03 / 

Puts tel Fol, News re, for dem ge, , a 
aid to Abel Perkin EWS- riter, or divers 2 4 
ſcaſonable Paragraphs, —— 05 0 05 

Aug. the it, Paid 10 Jobs Sept and Thame F , 

Highway, for N to put out -the > 02, d 
Enemies Bonfir—— — 


Aug. the 2d. Paid the 8 eon for Sear<loth 2 3 
for their Bruiſes, 2 r der e 


Was there ever, ſuch a Heap of vey cold. ſcented Trealon.? 
Now, Madam, 1 hope you ſee the Ne -eflity of bowing up. 
this Traitor: Theſe are Lengths 14 not think my Oe 
had gone with him: What vile, what low Sedan bas he 
made him ſtoop to? { view 1 

Lady W. I tremble at E Prec ipice he fands 0 on \ oh gary 


2 


24 
Mar. O blefs us! I am in a cold Sweat, dear Brother, leave 
it where you found it: R Ef | 
l Lach W. By all means if Sir Job» ſhould know it's in 
VJour hands, it may make him deſperate—— | 
Col. You are in the right, Madam. [He lays down the Paper. ] 
Lady W. Let's fteal into the next Room, and obſerve that ext 
1 5 Body elſe takes it up; he'll certainly come back ta look NW. 

. Fer - 2 ix be N | : 

. Col. But I muſt leave you, poor Heartly (tays for me at IW. 


wm 


= Whites; and he'll fit upon Thorns, *till I bring him an ac- 
m count of his new Rival, Ws Le 
Mar. Well, well, get you gone then. | [Exeunt: r 
. 8 Enter Sir John in a Hurry. - 17 5 


Sir Jobn. Undone ! Ruin'd! where could I drop this Pa- fon 

WE | per? — Hold—let's ſee — [He finds it.] Ah! here it 1s What yo! 
Aa bleſſed Scape was this? If my hotbrain'd Son had found it, Pre 
$8 I ſuppoſe 10 tomorrow, he would have been begging m ren 
. Eſtate for the Diſcovery ——— [Enter Doctor Wolf. I ma 
15 O Doctor! all's well: I have found my Paper. 

| | Doc. Iam fincerely glad of it—It might have ruin'd us, cot 
16 60 Sir John. Well, Sir, what ſay our laſt Advices from Auig- for 
rn? 8 rer. 1 | 

1 Dost. All goes right The Council has approv'd our Scheme, I Li 
to _ preſs mightily for Diſpatch among our Friends in Eng- ¶ cal 
75 Sir John. But pray Doctor — 


Dos Hold, Sir, — now we are alone, give me leave to in- in 
DIY form you better Not that I am vain 6 any worldly Title; in 
118 but fince it has pleas d our Court to dignify me, our Churches ¶ ca 
1 4 Right obliges me to take it. . Ide 
1 5 Sir John. Pray, Sir, explain. 0 
„ DoF. Our laft Exprefs has brought me this [Cle pews a de 


- 5- -<>4X* 4 3 
— OT 
> = og 


Writing] which (far unworthy, as 1 am) promotes me to the || Sc 
vacant See of Thetford. F 
Sir Jobn. Is it poſſible? My Lord, I joy in your Advance > 
ment. . e e 0 
Dost. It is indeed a Spiritual Comfort to find my Labours I Fe 
in the Cauſe are not forgotten; though I muſt own ſome leſs Pi 
conſpicuous Inſtance of their Favour had better ſuited, me: 

Such high Diſtinctions are invidious ; and it would really I pe 
3 Sir, among my Friends, to meet with Envy where || be 
I only hope for Love; not but I ſubmit in any way to ſerve n 


them. 12.0 
24 Sir St 
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Fhe Non-Jbror 25 
Sir John. Ah! good Man! this Meeknefs. will, 1 hope, 
ne Day be rewarded but pray Sir my Lord } — I beg 
your ee Pardon — pray what other News? how do 
all our Friends? are they in Heart, and chearful 2- | 15 
Dot. To a Man!] never in ſuch ſanguine hopes the Court's 
extremely throng d never was there ſuch a concourſe of 
Warlike Exiles : though they talk, this ſharp Seaſon, of 
removing farther into Italy, for the benefit of milder Airs 
Well! The Catholicks are the fincereſt Friends! | - 
Sir John. Nay, I muſt do them Juſtice, they are truly 
Zealous in the Cauſe, and it has often grievd my Heart, 
that our Churches Differences are ſo utterly Irreconcile- 
able. | | . 
Dotf. O nouriſh ſtill that chatitable Thought! there's 
fomething truly Great and Humane in it; and real ly, Sir, if 
ou examine well the Doctrines laid down, by my learned 
8 in his Caſe of Schiſm, you will find theſe Diffe- 
rences are not ſo terribly material, as ſome obſtinate Schiſ- 
maticks would paint them: Ah! could we but be brought to 
Temper, a great many ſeeming Contradictions might be re- 
concil'd on both ſides: But while the Laity will, interpret 
for themſelves, there is indeed no doing it. Nom, could we, 
Sir, like other Nations, but once reſtrain that monſtrous 
238 Ah! Sir, a Union then might ſoon be practi- 
cable. 1 : a 11 ann 
Sir John. Auh! "twill never do here: The Engliſh are a 
ſtubborn headitrong People, and have been ſo long indulg'd 
in the uſe of their own Senſes ; that, while they have Eyes 
in their Heads, you will never be able to perſuade them they 
can't ſee, there's no making them give up their Humane Evi- 
dences: and your Credo, quia Impoſſebile eft, is an Argument 
they will always make a Jeſt of. No, no, it is not Force will 
do the thing, your Preſs'd Men don't always make the beſt 
Soldiers. And truly, my Lord, we ſeem to be wrong too in 
another Point, to which I have often imputed the ill Suc- 
ceſs of our Cauſe; And that is, the taxing into our Party 
ſo many looſe Perſons of diſſolute and abandon'd Morals z 
Fellows, whom in their, daily private Courſe of Life, the 
Pillory and Gallows ſeem to groan for. en 0 
Dock. Tis true indeed, and I have often wiſh'd *twere 
aN to do without them; but in a Multitude all Men won's 
all Saints; and then again they are really uſeful; nay, and 
in many things, that Sober Men will not ſtoop to They 
ſerve, Curs, to bark at the Government in the open 
Streets, and keep up the wholſome Spirit of Clamour in the 
| common 
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The Non-Foro. 
common People; and, Sir, you cannot conceive the wonder- 
ful uſe of Clamour, tis fo teizing to a Miniſtry, it makes 
them winch and fret, and grow uneaſy in their Poſts -— Ah! 
many a comfortable Point has been gain'd by Clamour! 'tis 
in the Nature of Mankind to yield more to that, than Rea- 
ſon—-E'en Socrates himſelf could not reſiſt it; for wiſe, as he 
was, yet you ſee his Wife Xantippe carried all her Points by 
.Clamour. - Come, come, Clamour is a uſeful: Monſter, and we 
mult feed the hungry Mouths of it; it being of the laſt Im- 
225 to us, that hope to change the Government to 

t it have no quiet. bas : | F | 
* Sir John. Well, there is indeed no reſiſting meer Neceſ- 

ty. = { 
. Dofl, Beſides, if we. ſuffer our Spirits to cool here at 
pany our Friends abroad will ſend us over nothing but Ex- 
Ges.... | | I 

Sir John. Tis true, but till I am amaz'd, that France ſo 
totally ſhould have left us —— Mardyle, they ſay, will 
certainly be demoliſh'd. Ef SRL Fe 
Dock. No matter, let them go- we have made a good 
Exchange, our New Ally is yet better, as he is leſs ſuſpec- 
ted But to give them their due, we have no Spirits 
among us, like the Women, the Ladies have ſupported our 
Cauſe with a ſurprizing Conftancy. O! there's no daunting 
them, ev'n with ill Succeſs ! they will ſtarve their very Va- 
nities, their Vices, to feed their Loyalty: I am inform'd that 
my good Lady Counteſs of Night-and-Day, has never 
been ſeen in a new Gown, or has once thrown a Die at any 
of the Aſſemblies, ſince our laſt general Contribution. 

Sir Jobn. O my good Lord, if our Court abroad but knew 
what Obligations they have to your indefatigable Endea- 
vours +, | 1 , A 

Dot. Alas! Sir, I can only boaſt an honeſt Heart, my 
Power is Weak, Lonly can aſſiſt them with my Prayers ind 
zealous Wiſhes ; or if I had heen ſerviceable; have not you, 
Sir, overpaid me? Your Daughter, Sir, the fair Maria, is a 
Reward no Merit can pretend to ' 
Sir John. Nay, good my Lord, this tender Gratitude 


Oe 


onfounds me—QO this inſenſible Girl - Pray excuſe me 


| t it 441. Las; 
- Do#. You ſeem'd concern'd, pray what's amiſs? 75 5 
Sir Jobn. That I ſhould be the Father of ſo blind a Child, 
alas ! ſhe flights the Bleſſing J propos d, ſhe ſees you not, 
my Lord, — 5 my fond Eyes; but lay not, I beſeech you, 
8 ion * | 2 724 Du: % 
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my Door, the ungrateful ſtubbornneſs of 2 thoughtleſs 


irl. | 
Do#. Nay, good Sir, be not thus 8 for me, we 
uſt allow her Female Modeſty a time, your ftrict Com- 


ends perhaps too ſuddenly ſurpriz'd her; Maids muſt be 


lowly, gent y dealt with; auch mighe J, Sir, N to ad- 
ile — | 


105 John. Any thing, your Will mall gore me and | 


Bosh Then, Sir, abate of your n ah let the Mat- 
er reſt a while: Suppoſe I firſt ſhould beg your good Lady, 
Sir, to be my Friend to her : Women will hear from their own 
Sex, what {ometimes, e'vn from the Man they like, would 
ſtartle them: May I have your permiſſion, Sir, when Din- 
od, to entertain y Lady on' this e __- 


obs. Oo! ! by all means, and troth, it is an excelivar: 
hought, I'II go 25 Inſtant, and prepare ber to receive * 
and will myſelf contrive your Opportunity. 1 

Dot. You are too good to me, Sir too boutxifil, 

Sir John. Nay, now, my Lord, you drive me from you. 

Do. Pray Pardon me. 

Sir John. No more I beg you, good 'my Lord—your Ser 
vant. Leit. 
Dof#. Ha ! ha! What noble Harveſts have beck” reaped 
from bigotted Credulity, nor ever was a better Inſtance of it. 
Would it not make one Smile! that it ſhould ever enter in- 
to the Brains of this Man (who can in other Points diftinguiſh' 
like a Man) that a Proteſtant Church can never be Wp 
till it has a Popiſh Prince to defend it. | 


Enter Charles. 


So Charles, haſt thou finiſh'd thoſe Letters ? 

Charles. I haye brought them, Sir. Ti 3 
Dot. Tis well, let them be ſeal'd without a Bie 
tion, and give them to Aaron Sham the Jew, when he calls 
for them — O! and — here ſtep f this Afternoon to 
Mr. Defeatance of Gray s Inn, and give him this Thirty Pound 
Bill from Sir Harry | Foxhound, beg him to fit up Night and- 
Day till the Writings are Gniſh* For his Tha — 
comes 2 this Week, he knows we can't always be ſure of a 
Jury, and a Moment's delay _ make the 3 


lay hold of his'Eftate,” - - 
Charles. "wal Lord, Tl take the wa 8 
* Wel Charles, 


[Gravely filing.) 
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Charles. Sir Job» bas told me of the new Duty, 1 ought to 


Pa you when in private. | 
Det. But take eſpecial heed; that it be only private. 
Charles. "Your Lor ſhip need not caution me — my Lord, 

L hear another Whiſper in the Family; I'm told you'll ſhort. 

ly be allied to it; Sir John, they ſay, has actually conſented; 

2 my Lord, you 1 find the fair Maria t00, as yeil- 
on Such a Propofi has indeed been ſtarted, but it will 

end in nothing: Maria is 4 giddy wanton thing, not form'd 

to make a wile 7 Man happy, her Life's too vain, too ſenſual 
to elevate a Heart like mine: No, no, I have Views more 

3 J [4fpde] | 

aries, O my flutter; 1 T4 i 
Doct. es is a ing Joy turbulent for me. 
Charles," But with Sir Jobs O Conſent, my Lord, her ve or- 
tune may be conſiderable. 
Doct. Thou know'R, Charles, my choughts of Happine 
were never form'd on Fortune. 

Charles. No I find that by the Settlement. Cle. 
Noct, Or if they were, they would be there impoſſible ; 
Maria's vain diſtaſte of me, I know's as deeply' rooted, as my 
Contempt of her: And canſt thou think I'd. Rain my 
Character to be a Wanton's Mockery, to follow through _ 

Wilds of Folly ſhe would lead me, to e and Qoat u 

ſenſeleſs Toy, that every Feather in a Hat can purchaſe? 

Charles But mayn't Sir Joh take it ill, my rd, © have 


her ſlighteck? 40 ni f 
"Do Nana, her ridiculous Averfion | wilt ſecure me 
from his Reproaches.. Hh 767 * ear 31 1 
Enter a Servant. 
. , 7 5 7 * #4 , 
ws: » he, | 7 Yo 


þ th" Sir, my Maſter Aires to ſpeck . 
I'Ix wait on him — " Charler, you BY care efing 
DiveRions 1 /Cþ . 
Charles. Fl be ſane Sir, Fair Pacer) 2117 201 
Rind Heaven, I thank (cho this Bar unexpectedly re- 
mov id gives vigour to my Heart, and is, I hope, an Omen of 


its Fortune Burl muſt loſe no time; the e may ** 


N Wann, called for — dunn is her Chamber. 


= . 


the knocks fo be Berry | Bas e, on ral 

14.795 n 
Is your Lady buſy? n win) ee A 
Gert. I think ſhe's only a reading. Charles, 


ht to 


Lord, 
ſhort 
nted; 
yeil. 


t will 
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Charles. Will you do me the Favour to let her know, if ſhe 
$ at leihe, 5 beg to { peak with her vn ſome earneſt Buſi- 


wm Maria Eat with 0 Beek, 


Mar. Who's that: | 
Bett. She's here — Mr. Charles, Madam, deſires to ſpeak 
h you. 
* O1 Your Servant Mr: Charles — Here ak this ons 
Homer, and ley him up again, he tires me. Exit ___y — 5 


How could the blind Wretch Per A ſuch a horrid fuk — 
a fine Woman, for ſo many Volumes together, and give us 
no Account of her Amours ?: You have read him I N N in 
the Greek, Mr. Charles. 

Charles. Not lately, Madam. 1 

Mar. But do you ſo violently admire +" neallts 1 

Charles, The Criticks ſay he has his Beauties, Madam. But 
Ovid has been always my Favorite, 

Mar. Ovid! O!] he's raviſhing — 

Charles. And fo art thou to Madneſs. Len! 

Mar. Lord! how could one do to learn Greek, was you & 
great while about it? 

Charles, It has been half the Buſineſs of al Life, Madoos, 

Mar. That's cruel now! then you think ons can't be 
Mites of it in + Month or two. 

arles, Not eaſily, Madam. 

Mar. They tell HY it has the ſofteſt Tone PA 'EXL of 
any Language in the World, I fancy I could ſoon leery ner 
| know two Words of it already. N 

Charles, Pray, Madam, what are they? ? | 

Mar. Sta let me ſe C — 0 125 ay — ue, hat pſycle E. 

Charles, J hope you know the Eugliſ̃ of em, Madam. 

Mar. O lud! I hope there's no Harm in it; Lam ſure l 
heard the Doctor ſay it * my Lady — Pray what is it? 

Charles. You mull firſt imagine, m, a tender Lover 
gazing on his Miſtreſs, and then indeed they have a ſoftneſs 
in 'em, as thus Zoe, kai plache ! my Life, my Soul! 

Mar. O the Impudent yoorg Famer l how his Tye poke 
too! Aſidle 
What the $2. can he want with me! 

Charles. I have ſtartled her, ſhe muſes. Te | 

Mar, It always ran in my Head this Fellow had ſomething . 
in him above his Condition - I'll know preſently. LY 


Well, but your Buſineſs with me Mr. Charles, tie have ſome, 


ife on't. 
Charles. 


thing of Love in your Head now, III lay my 
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Charles, I never yet durſt own it, Madam. Ar 

Mar. Why, what's the Matter ha 

Charles. My Story is too Melancholy to entertain a Mini 
ſo much at Eaſe as yours. | ; in 

Mar. O! I love melancholy Stories of all things. 

Charles. But mine, Madam, can't be told, unleſs I giv} M 
my Life into your Power, | 67 0 
. Mar. O Lud ! you have not done any Body a Miſchieff f 

Charles. I never did a private Injury; if I have done aff I 
publick Wrong, I'm ſure it might, in me, at leaſt, be called] tl 
an honeſt Error. . | | c 
Mar. Pray whom did you ſerve before you liv'd with th 
Doctor? 6 

Charles. I was not born to ſerve; and had not an unfor- u 
tunate Education ruin d me, might have now appear'd, like 
what I am by Birth, a Gentleman. "384 tl 

Mar. I am ſurpriz d! Your Education, ſay you, ruin you !| 
Lord! I am concern'd for you. Pray let me know your v 
Story; and if any Services are in my Power, I am ſure you f. 
may command them. . 5 = I 
Charles. Such ſoft Compaſſion, from ſo fair a Boſom, o' er- I. 

ays the worſt that can attend my owning what am. 
Mar. O your Servant but pray let's hear. = E 

Charles. My Father's elder Brother, Madam, was a Gentle- t: 
man of an antient Family in the North, who having then no E 
Child himſelf, begg'd me from my Nurſe's Arms,to be adop- 
ted as his own, with an Aſſurance too of making me his P 

Heir; to which my Father (then alas! in the Infancy of his i! 
Fortune) eafily conſented. This Uncle being himſelf ſe- o 
cretly diſaffected to the Government, gave me of courſe, in u 
my Education, the ſame unhappy Prejudices, which ſince 1 
have ended in the Ruin of us both. | t 
Mar. Then you were bred a Roman-Catbolick. 1 

Charles. No, Madam; but I own in Principles of very 
little difference, which I imbib'd chiefly from this Doctor; Ne 
he having been five Years my Governor. As I grew up, my 
Father's Merit had rais'd his Fortune under the preſent Go- I 
vernment; and fearing I might be too far fix'd in Principles 

. againſt it, deſired me from my Uncle Home again: But I, t 
as I then thought my ſelf bound in Gratitude, excus'd my i 
5 going in Terms of Duty to my Father; whom fince alas! | « 
c 


too jr have provok'd ever to 1 a Reconciliation. 
I ſaw too late my Folly, and had no Defence againſt his 
7 | Anger, 
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Anger, but by artfully confirming him in a Belief, that I 
had periſh'd with my Uncle in the late Rebellion. 
Mar. Bleſs us! what do you mean? you were not actually 
in it, I hope! PV 
Charles. 1 diſown the Guilt — but fince the Royal 
Mercy has been refus d to none that frankly have co 14 
with Penitence their Crime (which from my Heart I moſt 
fincerely do) in that is all my Hope — My . Youth and 
Education's all th* Excuſe I plead; if they deſerve no Pity, 
I am determin'd to throw off my Diſguiſe, and bow me to 
the Hand of Juſtice. 1 35535 ES. 
Mar. Poor Creature ! Lord! I can't bear it. 
vb.) 45-4 (th Gncern.) 
Charles. But then unknown, and friendleſs as I am; to 
whom, alas! can I 77 for Succour ! _ . [Weeps. 
Mar. O Lord ! I'll ſerve you, depend upon it: My Bro- 
ther ſhall have no reſt 'till he gets your Pardon. 
; Charles. Your kind Compaſſion, Madam, has prevented, 
what, if I durſt, I ſhould have mention'd, L hope too, 1 


ſhall perſonally deſerve his Fayour ; if not, 8 generous 


Inclination to have ſav'd me, even in my laſt 
Life, will give my Heart a Joy. _ a | pe” 
Mar. Lord! the poor het 55II GY Boy loves me too; 
what ſhall I do with him? But, Mr. Charles, pray once more 
to your Story — what was it that really drew you into the 
Rebellion? : 3 | 
Charles. This Doctor, Madam, who, as he is now your 
Father's, was then my Uncle's Boſom-Counſellor: Twas his 
inſidious Tongue that painted it to us as an incumbent Duty, : 
on which the Welfare of our Souls depended ; he 'warm'd 
us too into ſuch a weak Belief of vile Reports, as Infamy 
ſhould bluſh” to mention —— we were aſſur'd, that half 
the Churches | here in Town were lying all in ſacrilegious 
Ruines; which fince, I found, maliciouſly was meant, even 
Ca thoſe that are magnificently rifing from their new Foun- 

ations ! | | 3 

Mar. But, pray — while you were in Arms how did the 
Doctor Jifpols of himſelf? 9 2 

Charles. He! — went with us, Madam, none ſo active in 
the Front of Reſolution, till Danger came to face him; then 
indeed a friendly Fever ſeiz d him, which on the firſt Alarm 
of the King's —— marching towards Preſton, gave him a 


cold Pretence to leave the Town; in the Defence o que wy 
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Uncle loft his Life, and I my only Friend, with all m 
long fed Hopes of Fortune. 

Mar. Poor Wretch ! but how came you to avoid being 
Priſoner ? | Te 5 
Charles. Upon our Surrender of the Place, I brib'd a 
Townſman to employ me, as his Servant, in a backward 
eg e where, from my Youth, and Change © 
Habit, I paſs'd without Suſpicion till the whole Affair was 
over Burt then, alas! whither to turn I knew not: My 
Life grew now no more my Care — Periſh, I ſaw, I muft, 
whether as a Criminal, or a Beggar, was my only Choice. 

Mar, O Lord! tell me quickly how you eame hither. 
Carles. In this Deſpair wander! d up to London, where 1 
ſcarce knew one Mortal, but ſome few Friends in Priſon. 
What could I do ? I ventur'd even thither for my Safety; 
where *twas my Fortune firſt to ſee your Father, Madam, 
diſtributing Relief to ſeveral : He knew my Uncle well; 
and being inform'd of my Condition, he charitably took me 
Home; and here has ever fince conceal'd me as a menial 
Servant to the Doctor. The Deteſtation of whoſe vile, diſ- 
honeſt Practices at laſt have waked me to a Senſe of all 
my blinded Errors; of which this Writing is his leaſt of ſor- 
did Inſtances. At [Gives it to Maria. 

Mar. You frighten me ; pray what are the Purpoſes of it! 
"Tis neither ſign'd nor ſeal d. 3 | 
. Charles, No, Madam, therefore to prevent it by this time- 
ly Notice, was my Buſineſs here with you: Your Father 

ave it the Doctor firſt to ſhew his Council, who having 
Ke approv'd it, I underſtand this Evening *twill be exe- 
cured, 255 * 4 9 e 7 "i | 

Mar. But what is it? 5 LL ; 

Charles. It grants to Doctor Wolf in preſent four hun- 
dred Pounds per Annum, of which this very Houſe is part; 
and at your Father's Death inveſts him in the whole Remain- 
der of his Free Eſtate. For you indeed there is a Char 
of four thouſand Pound upon it ; provided you marry only 
with the Doctor's Conſent; if not, tis added to my Lady's 
Jointure. But your Brother, Madam, is without Conditions 
utterly diſinherited. | tg 

Mar. I am confounded — what will become of us! my 
Father now I find was ſerious — O this inſinuating Hypo- 


crite —— let me ſee -----ay----- I will go this Minute 


Sir, dare you truſt this in my Hands for an Hour only? 


Charles, 
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Charles. Any thing to ſerve you ---- my Life's already in 
being your Hands. W f 
I Mar. And I dare ſecure it with my own --- Hark! they 
„d aff ring to Dinner; pray, Sir, ſtep In, fay I am oblig'd to 
ward dine Abroad, and whiſper one of the Footmen to get an 
| Hackney Coach immediately; then do you rake a proper 


me Occaſion ro flip out after me ro. Mr. Doubles Chambers in 

„Muy tbe Temple, there I ſhall have Time to talk farther with you. 

oh You'll excuſe my Hurry Here Berty, my Scarf, and a 
5 


Mask. [ Ex. Maria. 
Charles. What does my Fortune mean me > She'll there 
galk farther with me! Of what! What will ſhe talk of 2 


CE. 4 
r. 


85 [ O my Heart! merhoughr ſhe look'd ar parting too, as kindly 
45" 6g conſcious of ſome Obligation ro me: And then how ſoft, 

Ii how amiably tender was her pity of my Fortune. But O! 
_ I rave ! keep down my. vain aſpiring Thoughts, and to my 
b | 


+ mel [oſt Condition level all my Hopes. 


* Rather content with Pity let me live, ; 
» 3 _ 


ff all ll Than hope for more than ſhe refolves to give, [Ex 1 
f ſor- | | 


laria. 


of it! The End of the Second A CT. 
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WOT th --- 
Maria, aud Betty taking off ber dark &c. 


Mar. H AS any one been to ſpeak with me, Betty 5 
Betty. Only Mr. Hea#tly, Madam, he ſaid he would call 
again, and bid his Servant ſtay below to give him Notice 
when you came Home. 

Mar. You don't know what he wanted > 

Betty. No, Madam, he ſeem'd very uneaſy at your being 
Abroad. | 

Mar. Well --- go, and lay up thoſe Things-- [Exit Betty. 
Ten to One, but his wiſe Head now has found out ſome- 
thing to be jealous of; if he lets me ſee it, I ſhall be ſure 
to make him infinitely eaſy --- Here he comes. 


1 2 ny. | 

Hear. Your humble Servant, Madam, ? 

Mar. Your Servanr, Sir, gravely. 

Hear. You have been Abroad, J hear. 

Mar. Yes, and now, I am come Home, you ſee. 

Hear. You ſeem to turn upon my Words, Madam, is 
there any Thing particular in tbem? 

Mar. As much; as there is in my being Abroad, I believe, 

Hear. Might not I fay you had been Abroad, Without gi- 
ving Offence ? 

Mar. And might nor I as well ay. 1 was come Home, 
without your being ſo grave upon't ?. 

Hear. Do you know any Thing ſhould” e me grave? 

Mar, I know, if you are fo, I am the worſt Perſon iu the 
World you could poſſibly ſhew ir to. 
| Fra Nay, I don't ſuppoſe you do any thing, you won't 
uſtify 
Mar: O! then I find 1 have done ſomething you think l 
can't juſtify. 

Hear. I dont ſay that neither, perhaps I am in the wrong 
in what I have faid ; bur I have been ſo often us'd to ask 
Pardon for your being in che wrong, that I am reſolvd 
| henceforth never to relle on the inſoleut Evidence of mz 
own Senſes. 
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Mar. You don't know now, perhaps, that I think this 
pretty ſmart Speech of yours is very Dull; but ſince thats 
a Fault you can't help, I will not take it ill. Come now, 
be as ſincere on your Side, and tell me ſeriouſy Is not 


what real Buſineſs I had Abroad, the very Thing you want 


to be made eaſy in? 

Hear. If I thought you would make me eaſy, 1 would 
own it. 

Mar. Now we come to the Point ---To-morrow Morning 
then, I give you my Word to let you know it all, till when 
there is a Neceſſity far its being a Veen, and 1 inGſt upon 
your believing it. 

Hear. But pray, Madam, whar am I ro do wich my pri- 
vate Imagination in the mean Time, that is not in my 
Power to confine: And ſure you wont be offended, if to 
avoid the Tortures That may give me, I beg you ll truſt me 
with the Secret now. 

Mar. Don't preſs me, for poſitively I will nor. 

Hear, Cannot, had been a kinder Term ---- is my Dit- 
quiet of ſo little Moment to you? | 

Mar. Of none, while your Diſquier dares not truſt che 
Aſſurances I have given you; if you expect I ſhould-con- 
fide in you for Life, don't let me ſee you dare not take 


my Word for a Day; and if you are wife, you'll think ſo 
fair a Trial of your Faith a Favour. 


Hear. If you intend ir ſuch it is a Favour, if not tis 
ſomerhing --- ſo --- come let's wave the Subject. 

Mar. With all my Heart; Have you ſeen my Brother 
lately ? 

Hear. Ves, Madam, and he tells me, it ſeems, the Do- 


ctor is the Man your Father has reſolv'd upon. 


Mar. Tis ſo; nay and what will more ſurprize you, he 
leaves me only ro the Choice of him, or of no Fortune. 

Hear. And may I, without Offence, beg leave to know, 
whar Reſolutions, Madam, you have taken upon it? 

Mar, I have not taken any, I do not know what to do; ; 
what would you adviſe me to? 

Hear. I adviſe you to? Nay, vu ere in che right to 
make it a Queſtion. 

Mar, He fays he'll ſertle all his Eftare upon him too. 


' Hear. O take it, rake 1 it, to be ſure, it's the fitteſt Match 


in the World, you can't do a wiſer Thing certainly. 
Mar. T will be as wiſe at leaſt, as the Ways you take to 


prevent it. 2 
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Hear. I find, Madam, I am not to know what you intend 
to do; and 1 fuppoſe I am ro be eaſy at that too. 

Mar. When I intend to marry him, I ſhall not care whe- 
| this you are eaſy, or no. 

Hear. If your Indifference to me, were a Proof of your 
Inclination to him, the Gentleman need nor deſpair. 64s 

Mar. Very well, Sir, I'll endeavour to take your Advice, 
I promiſe you. 

Hear. O ! that won't coſt you much wanne I dare ay, 
Madam. 

Mar. About as much, I ſuppoſe, as it 198 you to give 

it me. 
Hear. Upon my Word „Madam, I gave it purely to oblige 
1 
: Mar. Then ro rerurn your Civility, the e BE can do is 
to take it. 

Hear. Is t poſſible ? How can you torture me with this 
Indifference? . 

Mar. Why do you inſulr me with ſuch a bare-fac'd Jea- 
louſy? 
| Heer. Is it a Crime to be concern'd for her becomes of 
you ? Has nor your Father openly declar'd againſt me, in 
Farour of my Rival? How is it poſſible, ar ſuch a Time, 
not to have a thouſand Fears? What though they all are 

falſe and groundleſs, are they nor ſtill the Effect of Love 
alarm'd, and anxious to be ſatisfied? I have an open. 
artleſs Heart, thar cannot bear Diſguiſes, but when tis 

eriev'd, in ſpite of me. twill ſkew it Pray pardon me 
--- Bur when J am told you went out in the utmoſt Hurry 
with ſome Writings to a Lawyer, and took the Doctor's 
own Servant with you, ev'n in the very Hour your Fut 
had propos'd him, as your Husband ! - Good Heaven! 
uh am I to think? Can I, muſt I ſuppoſe my Senſes fail 
mer If I have Eyes, have Ears, and have a Heart, muſt 
ir be ſtill a Crime to think I ſee, and hear ---- Yer by my 
Torments feel I love. 

Mar. [Aſide] Well! I own it looks ERIN now, nor 
ro ſhew him ſome Concern ---- but then this Pony _ I 
muſt, an 1 will get rhe better of. 

Hear. Speak Maria, is ſtill my Jealouſy a Crime 5 

Mir. If you ſtill inſiſt on it. as a Proof of Love, then 1 
muſt tell you, Sir, tis of that kind, that only ſligbted 
Hearts are pleas d with; when J am lo reduc'd, then I per- 
haps may bear it --- The Fact you charge me with I grant 
is true, I haye been Abroad, as you ſay : Bur ſtill ler Ap- 


pearances 


t 
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pearances look ne er ſo pointing, while there is a Poſſibility 
in Nature, that what I have done may be innocent, I 
won t bear a Look, that tells me to my Face you dare ſu- 
ſpect me : If you have Doubrs, why don't you ſatisfy * 
before you ſee me? Can you ſuppoſe, that Im 
ſtand confounded, as a Criminal before vou? How 4 
cable a Figure muſt a Woman make, to bear but ſuch 4 
Moment? Come, come, there's nothing ſnews ſo low a 
Mind, as theſe grave, and inſolent Jealouſies. The Man, 
that's capable of ever ſeeing a Woman, after he believes 
her falſe, is capable on her Submiſſion, and a little Clanerys 
were the really falſe, poorly to forgive and bear ir, 

Hear. You won't find me, Madam, of ſo low a Spirit; 
bur fince I ſee your Tyranny ariſes from your mean Opini- 
on of me, tis Time to be my felf, and diſavow your Power, 
you ule it now beyond my bearing; not only impoſe on me 
to disbelieve my Senſes, bur do it with ſuch an imperious 
Air, as if my Honeſt, manly Reaſon were your Slave, 
and this poor groveling Frame that follows you, durſt ſhew 
no Signs of Life, but what you deign to give it. 

Mar. Oh! you are in the right go on ---- ſuſpect me 
ſtill, believe the worſt you can ----- tis all true . I dont 
juſtify my ſelf ----- Why do you trouble me with your Com- 
plainrs ? If you are Maſter of that manly Reaſon you have 
boaſted, give me a manly Proof of ir, at once reſume your 
Liberty, deſpiſe me, go, go off in Triumph now, and ler 
me (ee you Coen the Woman, whoſe vile, oer. bearing Falſ- 
hood, would inſult your Senſes. | 

Hear. O Heaven ! is this the End of all > Are then thoſe 
render Proteſtations you have made me (for ſuch I thought 
them) when with the ſofteſt kind Reluctance your ring 
Bluſhes gave me ſomething more, than Hope - WW hs 
all ----- O Maria! All but come to this 2 


Mar. [fide] O Lud! L am growing filly, if 1 hear A 


I ſhall tell him every thing; tis but another ſtruggle, and I 
ſhall conquer ir ----- So ſo you are not gone, I lee, 5. 

Hear. Þo you then wiſh me gone, Madam ? 

Mar. Your manly Reaſon will direct you. 

Hear, This is too much my Heart can bear no more. 
O!*----- what? am I rooted here! , Tis but a n and 1 
am free for ever. 

Enter Charles, 5 two Writings. 

Mar. At laſt I am reliev'd ! Well, Mr. Charles, is it done? 

Charles, 1 did nor ſtir from his Desk, Madam, till it was 
intitely finiſh'd, D 3 Mer 
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A. Wheie's the Original ? ; | 
Charles. This is it, Madam. 1 Fn 
Mar. Very well, that, you know you muſt keep, 105 
come, we muſt loſe no Time, we will examine this in che 
next Room. Now I feel for him. Aſide. 8 
| [Exit Maria, with Charles. 
Hear. O Rage! Rage this is not to be born ſhe's 
. ſhe's loſt, ſordidly has fold her ſelf to Fortune, and I 
muſt now forget her ---- Hold, if poſſible, let me cool a 
Moment ----- Intereſt ! No, that could not rempr her ----- 
She knows Tm Maſter of a larger Fortune, than there her 
urmoſt Hopes can give her, that on ker own Conditions 
ſhe may be mine: But what's this ſecret Treaty then 
within ! whar's doing there ! who can reſolve that Riddle? 
— And yer perhaps, like other Riddles, when tis explain d, 
nothing may ſeem ſo eaſy: But why again, might ſhe not 
truſt me too with the Secret! That! that entangles all a- 
freſn, and ſets me on che Rack of Jealouſy. 


ines Colenel 

Col. How now, Frank! what in a Rapture? 

Hear. Prithee, pardon me, I am unfit to talk with you. 

© Col. Whar is Maris in her Airs again ? 

Hear. I know not what ſhe is. 

Col. Do you know where ſhe is? 

Hear. Retir d this Moment to her Chamber, with the 
Doctor's Servant. 

Col. Why thou art not jealous of the Doctor, I hope? 

Hear, Perhaps ſhe'll be leſs reſerv'd ro you, and tell you 
wherein I have miſtaken her. 

Col. Poor Frank, thou art a perfect Sir Martin in thy 
Amours, every Plot I lay upon my Siſter's Inclination for 
_ thou art ſure to ruin by thy own unfortunate Con- 
du 

Hear. I own I have. too little Temper, and too much 
real Paſſion for a modiſh Lover. 

Col. Come, come, prithee be eaſy once more, Ill oder. 
take for you, if you'll fetch a cool Turn in the Pari upon 
Conſtitution Hill, in leſs than half an Hour, I'll come to 

ou. 
: Hear. W Tom, thou art a Friend indeed! O I have a 
Thouſand Things ---- bur you {hall find me there. 
[Exit Heartly. 

Col. Poor Frank ! now has he been raking lore honeſt 

Prins to make himſelf miſerable, 
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Enter Maria, and. Charles: -. | 
How now, Siſter, har have you done to Heartly > The 
poor Fellow looks, as if he had kill'd your Parrot. 
| Mar. Pſhah! you know him well enough, I have only 
been ſetting him a Love-Leſſon, it a little puzzles him to 
get Fry op it at firſt, bur he'll know it all by to-morrow; 
you will be ſure to be in the way, Mr. Charles? 

Charles. Madam, you may depend upon me, I have my 
full laſtructions. Exis Charles. 

Col. O ho! There's the Buſineſs then, and it ſeems 
Heartly was not to be truſted with it; ha! ha! and prithee 
_ is this mighty Secret, that's tranſacting between Charles 

you ? 

Mar. That's what he would have known indeed, bur you 
muſt know, I don't think it proper to let you tell him nei- 
ther, for all your ſly manner of asking, 

Col. O] pray take your own Time, dear Mails I am 
not in haſte ro know, I can aſſure you, I came about ano- 
ther Affair, our Deſign upon the Doctor: Now while my 
Father takes his Nap after Dinner, would be th —.— 
Time to put it in Execution: prithee 80 to mY. y, and 
perſwade her to it this Moment. 

Mar. Why wont you go with me ? { 

Col. No, I'll place my ſelf unknown to her in this Pat. 
ſage ; for, ſhould I tell her I defign to over-hear him, ſhe 
might be ſcrupulous. 

Mar. That's true ---- but hold, on ſecond Thoughts, you 
ſhall know part of this Affair berween Charles and me; ;. nay, 
I give you leave to tell it Heartiy roo, on ſome Conditions, 
tis true, I did deſign to have ſurpriz d you, but now my 


Mind's alter d, thats enough. 


Col. Ay, for any Mortal's Satisfaction but here comet 


my Lady. 
Mar. Away then to your Poſt --- bur let me ſee you, 


when this Affair is over. 


Col. I'll be with you. LEx. Col. 
Enter Lady Woodvil. 
Mar. Well, Madam, has your Ladyſhip conſider d my 
Brother's Propoſal about the Doctor? 
Lady W. I have Child, and am convinc'd it ought not to 
be delay d a Moment: I have juſt ſear to ſpeak with him 
here --- Sir John roo preſſes me to give him a Hearing upon 


your Account: but muſt 1 play a treacherous Parc now, and 
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inſtead of perſuading you to the. Doctor, ev n perſuade the 
Ar ainſt you. 

r Madam, dont be fo 6606 if Wives were 


— E diſſemble, what wou d rr of many wilful 
Husband's Happineſs ? 


Lady V. Nay, that's true too. 


Mar. Id give the World now bins to ſee this ſoleina 


Interview; ſure there can't be a more ridiculous Image, 
than unlawful Love peeping his fly Head out from under 
the Cloak of Sanctiry ! O! chat 1 were in your Ladyſhip's 
Place, I would lead that dancing Blood 'of his ſuch a pro- 
fane Courant --- your wiſe Fellows make the rareſt Fools 
too: But your Ladyſhip will make a Rogue of him, and chat 
will do our Buſmeſs ar preſent. 

Lady W. If he makes himſelf one, 'tis his own Fault. | 

Mar. Dear Madam, one Moments Truce with the Prude, 
I beg you, don't ſtarr at his firſt Declaration, bur let him go 
on till he ſnews the very bottom of his ugly Heart. 

Lady W. III warrant you, III give a good Accourit of 
him ---- here he comes. 

Mar. Then I hope, Madam, you wil give me Leave ro 
be Commoede, and ſteal off, 

Lady W. Very well. LEx. Airis, * Enter Doftox. 

Doc. I am told, Madam, you defign me the Happineſs of 
vc ur Commands ; I am proud you think me worthy of them 


in any ſort. 


Lady W. Pleaſe to fit, Sir. 
Dot. Did not Sir Jolm inform you too, that I had de- 
ſir d a private Conference with your Ladyfhip ? 

Lady W. He did, Sir. 


Weg 'Tis then 'by his Permiſſian we are thus happily 
alone. 

Lady N. True, and tis on that Account, I wanted to ad- 
. wife with vou. 


Do. Well, bur, dear Lady, ah! [/ighing] you can't con- 


ceive the Joyouſneſs feel, in this fo unexpected Interview, 


ah! ab! J have a Thouſand friendly Things to ſay ro you 
Ah! ah! and how ſtands your precious Health? Is your 


naughty Cold abated yet a I have ſcarce cloſed my Eyes theſe 
two Nights, with my Coneern for you, and every watchful 
Interval has ſent a Tboufand Sighs and Prayers to Heaven for 


your Recovery. 
Lady VF. Your Charity was too far concern'd for me. 
Dot. Ah! don't fay ſo, don't ſay ſo you merir more, 
than mortal Man can do tor you. 


- Lady 


Lady 


The Nox-Juxos: 41 
Lady W. Indeed, you over-rate me. IF 45 
Dodd. I ſpeak | ir from my Soul indeed } indeed! Adee 


14 [Preſſes her "Bland. | ; 


Lady . 0 Kar! you burt wy Hand, Sir. 
Doct. Impute it ro my Zeal, and want of Words wer- 


preſs my Heart; ah! I would not harm you for the World, 


no, bright Creature, tis the whole mana of * Soul | 
ro —— 


Lady W. But to our Affair, Sir. Re :nbs h ** 854 1196 
Doc. Ah! thou heavenly Woman? ; 
[Laying bes Hend 08: bun Knee 


Lady W. Your Hand need not 750 there, Sir.. 

Doct. Ah! 1 was admiring ns e 5 oi Silk, 
Madam. | | 
Lady N. Ay, bur I am tickliſh. = ein 2398. 

Do#. They are indeed come to a rodigious PerfeQinwy in 
this Manufacture ---- How wonderful is Humane Art! 
Here ir diſputes the Prize with Nature - that all this ſoft, 


and gaudy Luſtre, thould be wrought from the poor La- 


bours of a Worm ! (Sterokang it. 

Lady N. But our Buſineſs, Sir, is upon another Subject: 
Sir John informs me, that he thinks himſelf under no Obli- 
gation to Mr. Heartly, and therefore reſolves ro give you 
Maria t: Now pray be ſincere, and let me know whar your 
real Intentions are? 

DoR. Is ir poſſible! Can you, Divine Perfection, be ill 
a Stranger to my real Thoughts? Has no one Action of my 
Life inform'd you better? Since I muſt plainly ſpeak them 
then, Marias but à Feint, a Blind to ſcreen my real Thoughts 
from ſhrewd Suſpicion s Eye, and ſhield your ſpotleſs Fame 
rom worldly Cenſuse. Could you then think twas for 

aria's ſake, your Balls, Aſſemblies, and your Tailet'Vi- 


rs have been reſtrain d? Would I have urged Sir gehn to 


ake that Fence to incloſe a Butterfly ? No, ſoft, and ſeri- 
dus Excellence, your Virtues only were the Object of my 
are, I could not bear to ſee the Gay, the Young, and the 
nconſtant daily basking in your diffuſive Beams of Beauty, 
ithout a ſecret Grudge, I might ſay, Envy ev n of ſuch In- 
ects Happineſs. 
Lady . Well, Sir, | rake all this, as I ſuppoſe you. in- 
ended it, for my God, my ſpiritual Welfare. + 
Dact. Indeed I meant you ſerious, cordial Service. 
Lady A.] dare ſay you did, you are above the low and 
nomentary Views of this World: 


De. 


\ 
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Dock. Ah! I ſhould be fo --- and yet, alas! I find this 
mortal Cloathing of my Soul is made like other Mens, of 
ſenſual Fleſh and Blood, and has its Frailties. #4 
Lady V. We all have thoſe, bur yours I know, are we 
corrected by your divine, and virtuous Contemplations. 
Do#. And yet our Knowledge of Eternal Beauties, do 
nor reſtrain us wholly from the love of all that's mortal -- 
Beauty here, tis true muſt die, bur while it lives, twas gi- 
ven us to admire, to wake the ſluggiſn Heart, and charm 
the ſenſible : Ar the firſt Sight of you, I felt unuſual Tran- 
ſports in my Soul, and trembled at the Guilt that might en- 
ſue; bur on Reflection found my Flame receiv'd a Sancti- 
on from your Goodneſs, and might be reconcil'd with Vir- 
rue ; on this I chaced my flandrous Fears, ler in the harm- 
leſs Paſſion at my Eyes, and gave up all my Heart to 
Love. 4 | 
Col. ¶ Behind.) Indeed ſo warm Sir Roger, bur I ſhall 
cool your Paſſion with a Witneſs. Exit. 
Lady V. Theſe gay Profeſſions, Sir, ſhew more the 
Courtier than the Zealot; nor could I think a Mind fo for- 
tifyd as yours, could have been open to ſuch vain Temp- 
rations, | 
Doct. What Boſom can be Proof gainſt ſuch Artillery o 
Love? I may reſiſt, call all my Prayers, my Faſtings, Tear 
and Penance to my Aid, but yet, alas! theſe have nat 
made an Angel of me: I am ſtill bur Man, Virtue may 
ſtrive, but Nature will be uppermoſt : Permit me then on 
this fair Shrine to pay my Vows, and offer up a Heart--- 
Lady NV. Hold, Sifyou've ſaid enough to pur you in m. 
Power, ſuppoſe I now ſhould let my Husband, Sir, your 
Benefactor, know the Favour you defign'd him. [She riſes 
Duact. You cannot be ſo cruel 2 
Lady . Nor will, on one Condition. 
Dot. Name it. | 2 
Lady W. Thar inſtantly you renounce all Claim and I. 
tle to Maria, and uſe your urmoſt Intereſt with Sir Fohn t 
give her, with her full Fortune to Mr. Heartly: If you ar! 
wiſe, conſider ont. [Sir John, and Col. behind c 
[The Doctor turning accidentally ſees them. 
Doc. Ha! the Colonel there! his Father with him too f. 
here may have been ſome Treachery ; what's to be _ : 
FER Ajid 
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. has ruin'd all. 
Col: 1 ſee it now too late. 
Sir John. Now, Sir! will your baſe Prejudice of Party never 
be ar reſt? Am I to be ſtill thought partial, blind, and obſtinate 
to favour ſo much injur'd Virtue; if thou art a Man nor loſt to 
Conlclence 
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The Nox-JurxoR. | 
col. Now, Sir, let your Eyes convince you? * 7 | 

Sir Fohn, They do, that yours, Sir, have deceiv'd fg 7 
you, all this I knew of. Apart. 

Col. How, Sir! | | —— 

Sir John. Obſerve, and be convinc'd. 

Doct. I have it. x {Mufing. 

Lady V. {To the Door.) Methinks this Buſineſs needs 
not, Sir, ſo long a Pauſe. 

Doct. Madam, I cannot eaſily give up ſuch hone Hopes. 

Lady V. Honeſt ! g 

Doct. Perhaps my Years are thought unequal w my 
Flame, bur, Lady, thoſe were found no ſtrong Objection 
'rwixt Sir Fobn and you; and can you blame me chen for 
eg ſo ſure a Guide i in the ſame youthful ren ro Hap- 

ineſs 
; Lady W. Is this your Reſolution then? 

Col. Will you ler him go on, Sir? 

Sir John. Yes, Sir, ro confound your Slander. 25 Apart. 

Col. Monſtrous ! 

Doct. Can you ſuppoſe my Heart leſs capable of Love, 
than his? Is ir for me to puſh the Bleſſing from me roo ? 
For tho' my Flame has been of long Duration, my conſcious 
want of Merit kept it ſtill conceal'd, till his good Nature 
brought it to this bleſt Occaſion; and can you then, ſo au- 
thoriz d, refuſe your friendly Pity to my Sufferings 2 One 
Word from you compleats my Joy; in you, Madam, is my 
only Hope, my Fear, my Eaſe, my Pain, my Tormenr, or 
my Happineſs; Maria! O! Maria ! | 

Col. onfuſion ! | 
Sir John. Coming forward with the Colonel.] Now, vils | 
Detractor of all Virtue, is your outragious Malice yet con- 
founded? Did I nor tell you too, he only made an Intereſt 
here ro gain your Sifter ? 

Col. His Devil has outreacht me. [Aſide. 

Sir John. Is this your rank Detection of his Treachery ? 

Doct. Sir Fohm, I did not ſee you, Sir, I doubt you are 
come roo ſoon, I have nor yer prevail'd with her. [Aſide to him. 


Sir John. Ah! good Man, be nor concern d; your Trouble 


ſhall be ſhorter for'r, I'll force her to Complyance. 
Lady V. What have you done --- your Impatience 
Apart 
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Conſcience, or to Honour, then like a Man repair this 
Wrong, confeſs the Rancour of thy vile Suſpicion, and 
throw thee at his Feet for Pardon. 7 8 
Doct. What mean you, Sir? „ 

Lady W. | Aſide.) While he is in this Temper, he will 

nor eaſily be undeceiv'd---T've yet an After- game to play, till 
when, tis beſt ro leave him in bis Error. [Ex. Lady Weodvil. 

Sir John. What! mute! defenceleſs! hardned in thy 
Malice? | 3 

Col. I ſcorn the Imputation, Sir, and with the ſame repeated 
HFoneſty avow (howe'er his Cunning may have chang d Ap- 
pearances) that you are ſtil} deceiv'd, that all I told you, Sir, 
was true, theſe Eyes, theſe Ears were Witneſſes of his au- 
dacious Love, without the mention of my Siſter's Name, di- 
_— plainly, grofly tending ro abuſe the Honour ef your 
Be | 


Sir John, Audacious Monſter ! were not your own Senſes 
Evidence againſt your trontleſs Accuſarion ? I ſee your Aim; 
* Wife, Children, Servants, all are bent againſt him, and 
think ro weary me by groundleſs Clamours ro diſcard him, 
bur all ſhall nor do, your Malice on your own vile Heads ; 
to me, it but the more endears him; either ſubmit, and 
ask his Pardon for this Wrong | I 

Doct. Good Sir! . | 

Sir Jom. Or this Inſtant leave my Sighr, my Houſe, my 
Family for ever. Wy 7 

Do#. What means this Raſhneſs, Sir! on my Account it 
muſt nor be, what would the World report of it? I grant it 

oſſible he loves me not, but you muſt grant it too as poſſi- 
le he might miſtake me! it muſt beſo-——He is too 
much your Son to do his Enemy a Wilful Injury: If he, I 
ſay, ſuppos'd my Converſe with your Lady Criminal, to 
accuſe me then, was bur the Error of his Virrue, not his 
Baſeneſs, you ought to love him, thank him for ſuch watch- 
ful Care: Was it for him to ſee, as he believ'd, your Ho- 
nour in ſo foul a danger, and ſtand concernleſs by? The 
Law of Heaven, of Nature, and of Filial Duty, all oblig'd 
him to allarm your Vengeance, and detect the Villany. 
Sir Fehn. O Miracle of Charity) 
Det. Come, come, ſuch Breaches muſt not be, betwixt 


ſo good a Son, and Father; forget, forgive, embrace him, 


cheriſh him, and let me bleſs the Hour I was the Occafion 

of ſo (weer a Reconcilement. 5 
Sir Fohn I cannot bear ſuch Goodneſs! O fink me not 
into the Earth with Shame Hear this, perverſe, and 
| | Repro- 
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Neprobate! O! couldſt thou wrong ſuch more than morral 
Virrue ! 

Col. Wrong him! the hardned Impudence of this painted 
Chariry —— 

Sir John, Peace, Monſter -«-. | 

col. Is of a blacker, deeper Dye, than the great Devil 
himſelf in all his Trumphs over Innocence ever wore, 

Sir Fohn. O grace leſs Infidel ! 

Col. No, Sir, though I would bazard Life to ſave you 
from the Ruine he miſleads you to; could die ro reconcile 
my Duty to your Favour; yer on "the Terms that Villain 
offers, tis Merit to refuſe it ; I glory in the Diſgrace your 
Errors give me ---- But, Sir, I'll trouble you no more; To 
Day is his - to Morrow may be mine. {Exis. Col. 

Doct. I did not think he had had fo hard a Nature. 

Sir Fohn. O, my good Lord, your charitable Heart dif- 
overs not the Rancour that's in his: but what better cat 
be hoped for, from a Weetch fo ſwell'd with Spleen, and 
Rage of Party. 

Def. No, no, Sir, I am the Thorn that galls bim; tis 
ne, tis me he hates; he thinks I ſtand before him in your 
Favour 3 and tis not fit iadeed I ſhould do ſo; for fallen, 

as he is, he's ſtill your Son, and I alas! an Alien, an In- 
ruder here, and ougar in Conſcience ro retire, and heal 
heſe hapleſs Breaches in your Family. 

Sir John. What means your Lordfhip ? 

Doct. But Fl! remove this Eye. ſore — Here Charles! ---< 


| 1 . 
Sir John. For Goodneſs ſake. | 
Dog. Bring me that Writing 1 1 you 0 lay up this 


Morning. 
140 de.) Jed Charles. 


Charles. Now Fortune favour us. 
Sir Fobn. Make haſte, good Charity. it mall be lign'd 
his Moment. 

Dot. Not for the World; twas tick 'ro thar End I ſent 
r ir, bur to refuſe your kind Intefftions; for with your 
hildren's Curſes, Sir, I dare nor, muſt not rake ir. 

Sir John. Nay good, my Lord, you carry ic now roo far; 
ny Daughter is not wrong 'd by ir, but if not obſtinare, 
ray ſtill be happy; and for my wicked Son, ſhall he then 
eir my Lands, to propagate more miſerable Schiſmaticks d 
o, let him depend on you, whom he has wrong d; per- 
aps in Time, he may reflect upon his Father's Juſtice; be 
*concil'd ro your rewarded Virtues, and reform his facal 
'IGrs, 


Re-enter 
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Re-enter Charles with 4 Writing. 

| Deft, That would be indeed a Blefling. 

Sir Fobn. If Heaven ſhould ar laſt reclaim him, the Pow. 
er to right him ſtill is yours; in you I know he yer would 
find a fond forgiving Father. 

Dot. The Imagination of ſo bleſt an Hour, ſoftens me 
to a Tenderneſs I can't ſupport. 

Sir Fohn. O the dear, good Man! come, come, ler's in 
to execute this Deed. 

Dock. Will you then force me to accept this Truſt 2 
For, call it what you will, with me, it ſhall never be more 
than . ſuch. 

Sir John. Let that depend upon che Conduct of my Son. 

Doct. Well, Sir, ſince yer ir _ prevent his Ruine, | 
conſent. | 3 


S. 4 


So ſweet a Hope muſt all my Fears controul, bes 
T take the Truſt, as Guardian to his Soul. [Exeun 


II, be End of the Third ACT. 
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Ac . 
Maria aud Charles. 


Mar. FOU were a Witneſs then > 


Charles. I ſaw it fign'd, ſeal d, and deliver'd, Madam! 
Mar. And all paſs d without the leaſt Suſpicion ? 

Charles. Sir * ſign d it with ſuch Earneſtneſs, and the 
Doctor receiv'd it with ſuch a ſeeming Reluctance, chat 
neither had the Curioſity to examine a Line of it. 

Mar. Well, Mr. Charles, whether it ſucceeds to our Ends, 
or not, we have ſtill the ſame Obligations to you: You ſaw 
with what a friendly Warmth my Brother heard your Story, 
and I don't in the leaſt doubt his Succels 1 in your Affair ar 


Court. 


Charles. What I have done, my Duty bound me to: 
But pray, Madam, give me leave, without Offpncy, to as 
you one innocent Queſtion. | 

Mar. Freely, Sir. 

Charles. Have you never ſuſpected then, that in all this 
Affair I have had ſome ſecret, ſtronger Motive to it, than 
barely Duty? 

Aar. Yes ---- but have you been in no Apprehenſions I 
ſhould diſcover that Motive? [ [Gravely. 

Charles. Pray, pardon me, I ſee already, have gone too far. 

Mar. Not at all, it loſes you no Merit with me, nor is 


it in my Nature to ule any one ill, that loves me, unleſs 1 


loy'd that one again, then indeed, there might be Danger 


---- Come, don't look grave, my Inclinations to another, 


ſhall not hinder me paying every One, what's due to their 
Merit, I ſhall therefore always think my ſelf oblig'd ro 
treat your Misfortunes and your Modeſty with the, utmoſt 
Tenderneſs. 

Charles. By the dear, ſoft Eaſe you have 1 88 my Heart, 


1 never hoped for more. 


Mar. Then I'll give you a great deal more, and ro ſhew 
my particular good Opinion of you, I'll do you a Favour, 
Mr. Charles, 1 never did any Man ſince I was born — Lil 
be ſincere with you. 

Charles. Is it then poſſible you can have loy'd another. to 
whom you never were ſincere ? Mar. 


* 
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Mar. Alas ! you are but a Novice in the Paſſion ---. Sits 
cerity is a dangerous Virtue, and often ſurfeits what it ought 
to nouriſn; therefore I take more Pains to make the Man I 
love believe I flight him, than (if poffible) I would to con- 
vince you of my Eſteem and Friendſhip. | 
Charles, Be but fincere in that, Madam, and I can't com- 
lain, : 
4 Mar. Nay, I'll give you a Proof of it, Il ſhew you all 
the Good- nature you can deſire ; you ſhall make what Love 
to me you pleaſe now; but then III tell you the Conſe. 
quence, I ſhall certainly be pleas d with it, and that will 
flatrer you, till I do you a Miſchief, Now do you think 
me fincere ? 8 8 ö Ky 
Charles. 1 ſcarce conſider that, bur I'm ſure you are agree- 
able. 1885 e e 
Mar. Why look you there now! do yon confider, that a 
Woman had as live be thought agreeable, as handſome > 
And how can you ſuppoſe, from one of your Senſe, chat 1 
am not pleas d with being told fo ? 9 | 
Charles. Was ever Temper ſo:enchanting®  . ' © 
Mar. Or Vanity more venial ! I'm pleasd with you. 
| | | IlIsmiling. 
Charles. Diſtracting! ſure never was Deſpair adminiſtred 
with a Hand ſo gentle. GET | 
Mar. So! now you have .convinc'd me, I have a good 
"Underſtanding too ----Why I ſhall certainly have the better 
Opinion of yours, for finding it out now. | 
Charles. Your good Opinion's what I aim ar 
Mar. Ay, bur the more I give it you, the better you'll 
think of me ſtill; ard then I muſt think the better of you 
again, and then you rhe better of me upon that too; and 
ſo at laſt I ſhall think ſeriouſly, and you'll begin to think ill 
of me. Bur I hope, Mr. Charles, your good Senſe will pre- 
vent all this. 
Charles. 1 ſee my Folly now, and bluſh at my Preſump- 
tion: but yer to cure my weaning Heart, and reconcile me 
ro my Doom, be yer fincere, and ſatisfy one fickly Longing 
of my Soul. | | 
Mar. To my Power, command me. 
Charles. O! tell me then the Requiſites I want, and 
4 owls the ſecret Charm that has preferr'd my Rival to your 
eart. | | 
Mar. Come then, be chearful, and I'll anſwer like a 
Friend. The Gentleneſs, and Modeſty of your Temper, 
would make with mine bur an ugequal Mixture: wich 
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you I ſhou'd be ungovernahle, not know my-ſelf; you,. Com- 
iance would Wa bee gan dg Nature Vain, — 
ild, and Wilful; therefore ask a higher Spirit to controui 
and lead me. For whatever outward Airs I give my ſelf, Iam 
within convinc'd, a Woman makes a very wrong Figure in 
Happineſs, that does not think Superiotity beſt becomes her 
Huſband. But what's yet more, tho I confeſs. you have. 
Qualities uncommon in your Sex, aul as ought towarm 4 
Heart to love; yet here you oe too late; Compaſlion's all 
within my Power; And'I know you cannot but have ſeen, I 
am under Obligations; I need not explain to you. 
_ Charles, 1 am fatisfied—You treat me with ſo kind and 
gentle a Concern, that I muſt ſubmit to it. 
Mar. Apart,] Well! when alls done, bes a pretty 
Fellow ; and the firſt ſure, that ever heard Reaſon again(t hims 
ſelf with ſo good an Underſtanding, 
Eater a Servant with a Letter to Charles, 
Seru. Sir, the Golonel order'd me to give this into yout 
Mar. From my Brother Where is he? 
Serv. 1 left him, Madam, at the Secretary's-Office with 
one Sir Charles Trueman, and Mt. Hartly. Exit Serv. 
Charles. Ha! my Father! O! Heaven, tis his too! 
Mar. Come, Sir, take heart; I dare ay 
News in't, and I ſhould be glad to hear it But no Cere- 
mony z pray read to your ſelf firſt. | 
Charles, ince you command me, Madam. Ræadi to himſelf; 
Maria. Apart.) Lord! how one may live, and learn! I 


could not have believ d that Modeſty in a young Fellow could 


have been ſo amiable a Virtue : And though, Ion, there is 
I knoy not what of dear Delight in indulging one's Vanity _ 
with them; yet, upon ſerious Reflection, we muſt-confeſs, 
that Truth and Sincerity have a Thouſand Charms beyond it. 
And I now find more Pleaſure in my ſelf-denying Endeavours 
to make this poor Creature eaſy, than ever I took in humblir 
the Airs and Aſſurance of a Man of Qpality I believe I 
had as good confeſs all this to H-artly, and evin make up 
the Buſtle with him too But then he will ſo teaze one 
for Inſtances of real Inclination O Ged——1 can't bear 
the Thought ont And yet we muſt come together too 
Well! Nature knows the way to be ſure, and ſo VI evi 


truſt to her fort Bleſs me | What's the Mattet ? you ſeem 
concern d, dir. [Io Charles wiping his Tears. 
*. 3 : Charles. 
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2 Charles. I am indeed, but tis with Joy! O! Madam! 


[my Fachers reconcld ro me; This Letter is rom him. 4 
_ wot Ro err . 
Charles. [Reading EI. or E bid 
Dear C Nande, —E 5 
This Day by Colonel Woodvil, U wel F the þ joyful News 

of Earth beg yet alive, and well: Though that's but half my 

ye fſur'd me too, you have renounc'd thoſe 

Fe that * me think 

The ces you have intended his Family, and” way do the 

Government, in your jut Detection of a Traytor that would 

rum both, have been ſo well receivd at Court, and ſo gene- 

rouſly. repreſ ented there by the Colonel and Mr. 'Hea rtly, that 
have obtain'd an Order for your Pardon; which I now 

| Ray the paſſing of, before I throw my Arms about you, th that I 

may leave no Doubt or Fear behind to interrupt the Fulneſs 

F my Joy. I am inform'd, that in revealing your ſelf to a 

Certain fair Lady, you have Tet fall ſome Words, that ſhew 

you have an innocent, tho hopeleſs Paſſion for her. Tour Touth 

excuſes what is paſt ; hut now — how fr an owe your 

Life to Mr. Heartly : 7 therefore charg Bos 

. up every idle Thought of é that may int 


your Death my Happineſs. 


Ten I, or * the Merit of what you've dons to free 
the 


of your Soverei n, or of 2 affect ionate for- 
giving Father, / | F Turm Trueman, 


Mar. I am overjoy a at your and Poeviile. | 
- Charles, You, Madam, are the Source of al—borl La am 
now unfit to thank you. 


374 


| Cops. 
Mar. You owe me nothing, Sir; Suckel was all I hoped 9275 


: Charles. Pray excuſe me It would be Rudeneſs to trouble 

u with the tender Thoughts this muſt give a Heart oblig'd 
R. mine. [Exit Charles. 
Mar. Poor Creature! how full his honeſt Heart is? What 
exely Viciſſitudes of Fortune has he run through? Well! this 
was handſomely done of Heartly, conſidering what he had 
| ir upon his Account, to be ſo concern d for his Pardon. 15 


Enter Lady Woodvil. | 


Lady W. te Maria, what will become of 5 The Tyran: 
ny of this ſubtle Prieſt is inſupportable : He has ſo fortified 
himſelf in Sir 15 obn's Opinion by this laſt Miſconduct of your 
Brother, that I begin to loſe my uſual Power with him. 


Mar. 


A Oe 
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Er 

W. pight of all I cou urge, 18 * 

if 6 the Boller to make his Addreſſes to dp pk 

"= I am glad on't : for the Beaſt — like a Bear 
to the Stake, Im ſute: He knows I ſhall bait him. 

Lady W. No, no, he preſſes it, to keep W ſtill blind 

to his wicked Deſign upon me- Therefore I camie to give 


you notice, that you might be prepar'd to receive him. 


Mar. I am oblig d to your” Ladyſhip: Our Meeting will 
be 2 tender Scene, no doubt on t. 1 

Tach M. Tou have heard, I ſuppoſe, what an extravagant 
Settlement your Father has fign'd to, 

Mar. Ves, Madam; but Tam glad your . s lixe to 
be a Gainer by it, however: For when I marry, ic will be 
without the Doctor's Conſent, depend upon't. 

Lach W. No, Child, 1 did not come into, Sir John's Fami- 
ly with a Deſign to injure it, or make any one of it my Ene- 
my: Whenever that Four Thouſand Pound falls into my 
Hands, you'll find it as firmly yours, as if i it had been given 
you, without that odious Condition, © 

Mar, Madam, I think my felf as much oblig d 
kind Intention, as the Performance: But if your 1h 
could yet find a way to prove this Hypocrite a private Villain 
to my Father, I am not without Hopes the Publick will foon 
have nou. againſt him, to give a Tum to the Settlement. 

Lady W. Bar ſuppoſe that fails, what will become of your» 


Mar. But, dear Machm 1 cannot ſuppoſe this Fellow 
muſt not be. hang d at laſt; and then, you know, 5 ſame 
wy Hand that ties him up, releaſes the Settlem oy 

W. Not abſolutely, neither; for this very ibu is 
given 3 in preſent, which, tho that were to be the End 
of him, would then be forfeited.” 

Mar. Why, then my Brother muſt ev'n petition the Go- 
vernment, There have been Preſidents of 8 ſame Favour, 
Madam. If not, he muſt pay for his Blundering, and lay 
his next Plot deeper, I think, 

Lady W. lam you you are ſo chearful upon it, however; 
it looks as if you 
Bot rte Doctor. am & exak?1 


| Enter Sir John, with the Dodo, „ 84 


at jms. Danghtet, fince you have the Happineſs to be 
thought — in the Eye of I Good Man, L expe you 
; give 


poor Brother? 


d ſomething in av to depend upon. | | 


N . Jo "20 
fn 1 him an inſtant Opportunity to improve it into an Amity 
Mar. I hox ” I ſhall give him. no. Occaſion to alter 
his 8 me. 
ohn. Why, that's wy ſaid; come, | Sweet-heart , 
well uſe no Ceremon E John, with Lady W. 
| tate 97th: Boge Pak 2 nd ſome Tims eme, in ormal 
Croilitzes, and à conſcious Contempt of eac 12 5 
Mar. Pleaſe to fit, Sir. What can the ugly Cur 
ſay to me? He ſcems 2 little puzzled. This puts me in mind 
of the tender Interview between Lady Chablais, and Lord 
Hardy-in the Funeral. 8 
Dact. Look you, fair Lady, not to make many Words, * 
am conving F<, nor withſtanding your good Fathers s Favour, I 
am not the Perſbn you defire to be alone with, upon this 
Occaſion. 1 
Mar. Your Modeſty —is pleasd to be in the right, Sir. 
Doc. Humb! if I 2 t flatter my ſelf, you have n 
had a very ill Opinion of me. 
Mar. A worſe, Sir, of no Mortal breathing. 
Dot. Humh! and it is likely, it may be immoveable. Ks 
1 "ml Mar. No Rock fo firm. 
Doc. Humh! from theſe Premiſes e I way y reaſonably 
_ Gal or hate me heartily. | 


r Well! here's, bees, ome Merit in faking 
. oct. We re wever, ſome rit in 

. ] Truth ; therefore to ag juſt on my fide, I ought in Con- 
— 1 ſcience to Jet you know, that I have as cordial a Contempt for 
115-0 Aar. O! fy! you flatter me. {pa Blah 
1 Doct. Indeed 1 don't ; — Gt Ton 

ol to think fo, - 

ain Mar. Theſe Words from any Tongue ours, mi 

48 ſhock me; but coming from the — 4 Man 1 2 

48 charm me. 

wel Do. Admirable! there ſeems Senſe in this: Have 
„ you never obſerv'd, Madam, that 3 e Dir 
cuotds raiſe the moſt agreeable Weupeng 
10 Mar. Ves. But what do you infer from thence). 

bs Doc. That while we ſtill preſerve this Temper in our 
tis Hate, a mutual Benefit may riſe from it, 
bi —. Mar. O! never fear me, Sir ; 1 ſhall not fly out ; being 
8 convincd, that nothing gives ſo ſharp a Point to one's Aver- 
N as good Breeding ; as, on the contrary, ill Manners oft- 
„ en hide a ſecret Inclination. Dod. 
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" The Ndx-JU Rox. 33 
Dod. Moſt accurately diſtinguiſh'd----- Well, Madam, is 
there no Project you can think of now, to turn this mutual 
Averſion, as I faid, into a mutual Benefit? 7 T0 

Mar. None, that I know of, unleſs we were to marry for 
our mutual Mortificatioun. | Fr 
DoF. What would you give then, to avoid marrying me? 
Mar. My Life, with Joy, if Death alone cou'd thun you. 
Doct. When you marry any other Perſon my Conſent 


is neceſſary. { 


Mar. So I hear indeed----But pray, Doctor, tell me, how 
could your Modeſty receive fo inſolent a Power, without pur- 
ting wy poor Father out of Countenance with your Bluſhes? 

Do#, You over-rate my Prudenoe: I ſought it not, but he 
would crowd it in among other Obligations: He is good-na- 
tur d, and I could not ſhock him by a Refuſal. Wou'd you 
have had me plainly told him, what a deſpicable Opinion 1 
had of his Daughter??? "POP | 

Mar. Or rather, what a favourable one you had of his 
Wife, Sir? l | 

Doct. Humh ! you ſeem to loſe your _ 

Mar, Why do you ſuppoſe, the whole Family does not 
ſee it, except my Father? | e 

Doct. If you will keep your Temper, I have ſomething to 
propoſe to you. . 29 278 | 

Mar. Your Reproof is juſt ; but I only raisd my Voice, 
to let you know, I know you. * | 

Dot. You might have ſpar'd your Pains, it being of no 
Conſequence to my Propoſal, what you think of me, | 

Mar. Not unlikely. Come, Sir, I am ready to recelve it. 

Doc. In one Word then----I take it for .gtanted, that 
you would marry Mr. Heartly----Am Lright? © 

Mar. Once in your Life, you are. FL" 0 | 

Doc. Nay, no Compliments ; let us be plain---Would you 
marry him? | ene 

Mar. You are mighty nice, methinks---Well-I would, 

Doc. Then I won't conſent to it----Now, if you have any 
Propofal to make me----ſo----F not, our Amour's at an end; 
and we part as Civil Enemies, as if we had been married 
this Twelvemonth----Think of it. „ 

Mar. (Afide.) O the mercenary Villain, he wants to 
have a Fellow-feeling, I find What ſhall I do with him 
bite him pretend to comply, and make my Advantage of 

vir, 1 underſtand every thing but the Sum I we 


agree upon that, it's a Bargain. 
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54 The N 0 N Jux o R. 4 
| DoF. Half. 3 eo thts Aar # 1 
Mar. What, Two Thouſand: Pound for your Conſent 
only? 3 „ 0 TEES of | 
8 Bott. Why, is not Two Thouſand Pound worth Two 
Thouſand Pound? Don't you actually get fo much by it? Is 
not the half better than nothing? Come, come, ſay, I have 
us d you like a Friend. „„ 
Mar. Nay, I think its the only civil Thing you have 
done, ſince you came into the Family. . 
Dod. Do you then make your Advantage of it. 
Mar. Why, as you ſay, Doctor, tis better than nothing. 
But how is my Father to be brought into this? 41 
Doc. Leave that to my Management. N 
Mar. What Security tho do you expect for this Money ? 
Dot. O! when I deliver my Conſent in Writing, Heart- 
5 ſhall lay it me down in Bank-Bils. | 
Mar. Well! on one Proviſo, I'll undertake that too. 
Doc. Name it. W # 3e 
Mar. Upon your immediately owning to my Father, that 
you are willing to give up your Intereſt to Mr. Heart). 
Doct. Humh ! ftay----I agree to.it----you ſhall have Proof 
of it this Evening----But in the mean time, let me warn you 
too; Don't expect, after I have hinted what you deſire to 
your Father, to make your Advantages now by betraying me 
to him. You know my Power there; if you do, I can eaſily 
give it a Counter-Turn : So diſcover what you pleaſe, I ſhall 
only pity you. _—- | $f 
Mar. O! I ſhall not ſtand in my own Light; 1 know your 
Power, and your Conſcience too well, dear Doctor. 
Doct. Nay, I dare depend upon your being true to your 
own Intereſt, Here comes your Father, I will break it to 
him immediately. You'll prepare Mr. Heartly in the mean 
Mar. Without fail. * wt) 
Det. I am ſatisfied. | £ 7 


Euer Sir John. 


Sir John. Well, Sir, is my Daughter prudent? Has ſhe 
at laſt, a true and virtuous Senſe of Happineſ? 
Doc. She underſtands me better than 1 hoped, Sir. 
Mar. Well ſaid Equivocation. [ Afide. ] | - + - 
Doct. If you pleaſe, Sir nd we'll take a Turn in the 
Garden, I have ſomething there to offer to you. 44 
8 5 | Sir John. 
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The Now-JuRor, 33 
There's. a 2 fer —— Now 5 art again my 
Daughter. 7 [ Gives ber @ Ring. 


Come, Sir, IL unit on vou. 
[ — Sir John and DoHSor. 
Mar. What this Fellow's Original was, 1 know not; but 
by his Conſcienoe and Cunning, he would make an admirable 
Jeſuir——Here comes my Brother, and I hope with a Goo 
Account of = OUR. Brother, What Succeſs 2 HEH 


F 
1 ae 


Enter Colonel.” L- 


Col. All that my honeſt Heart could wiſh for——Sobſtan- 
tial Affidavits! that will puzzle him to Anſwer; | I have 
planted a Meſſenger at the next Door, who has a Warrant in 
his Pocket, when J give the Word, to take him. 

Mar. Why ſhould not you do it ane he's now 
in the Garden with my Father. | 
Col. No; our ſeizing him now for Treaſon, I am afraid 

won't convince my Father of his Villany: My Deſign is not 
only to get my Father out of his Hands, but to drive the 
pernicious Principles he has inſtill d, out of Wh . 
too. 1 

Mar. That I doubt will be difficult. 

Col. Not at all, if we can firſt prove him a private Villain 
to him, My Father's Honeſty will ſoon reflect, and may re- 
ceive as ſudden à Turn as his Credulity ty. | 

Mar. That's true again; and I hope 1 am furniſh with bo 
new Occaſion to begin the Alarm to him. 

Cal. Pray what is t? N 

Mar. Not to trouble you with K but i in _— 1 
have agreed with the Do#or, that Heartly ſhall give him 
Two Thouſand Pounds for his Conſent; without which, you 
know, by my Father's late Settlement, Heartly a I can 
never come together, | 

Col. And does the Monſter really inſiſt upon't NE 

Mar. Not only that, but ev n defies me to make an Ad- 
my e of the Diſcovery. 

One would think the Villain ſuſpects his Footing in 
the "Family is but ſhort-liv d, he is in ſuch Haſte to have 
his Pennyworths out on't. But prithee, Siſter , What Se- 
cret's this, that you have yet behind in chaſe W r that 
Charles brought to you ? 

Mar. O! that's what 1 can't yet tell you. 

E 4 Col. 


. X Þ | 
5 T be NON JUR 
1 wal; a Be 9, nt ay 7 
my 5 74 — when you have done all you can, I am 
1 reſoly d to reſerve ſome Merit 1 ns him to my ſelf, 
3 Col, But why do you ſuppoſe I would not aſſiſ in itꝰ 
wy Mar, You can't, it's now too late. 3 
1 Col. Pſhah! this is raſh and ridiculeus 
7 Aar, Ay, may be ſo; I fuppoſe Heartly will be of that 


OR. 
3 


MM Opinion too: But if he is, you had better adviſe him to keep 
MM it to himſelf, - ys 8 


8} q Col. You will have your obſtinate Way, I find, 
"1 Mar. It can't be worſe than yours, I'm ſire ; remember 
da you came off in your laſt Project; I know you meant 
WM well, but you are difinherited for all tha. 98 
(2 Col. That's no Sarprize to me; but I am aſham'd how- 
1 Mar, By the way; What have you done with Heartly 
(38 why is he not here? | 3 
16 "i Col. He has been here, but you muſt excuſe him; he was 
N obliged to call in Haſte for Charles, whom he took home with 
4 8 1 him in his on Coach, where his Father waited to receive 
ME + Mn. 5 | 
16 Mar. The poor Boy by this Time then has ſeen him. 
{9h Sure their meeting muſt have been a moving Sight; I would 
| give the World methinks for a true Account of it, 
Col. You'll have it from Marth) by and by; tis at his 
Houſe they meet: TheFather,Sir Charles Trueman, hapned to 
be Heartly's intimate Acquaintance. e 
Mar. Well! 1 own Hartly has gained upon me by this, 
Col. 1 am glad to hear that at leaſt. But I muſt let my 
Lady know what Progreſs we have made in the Doctor: Bu- 
ſideſs; and beg her Affiſtance to finith him. [ Ex. Col. 


. n. e Enter a Servant. 
, 


Ser. Madam, Mr. Heart/ 
Mar. Deſire him to walk in. 


1 


| E Enter Heartly. | | 
Hear; To find you thus alone, Madaini, was zn Happinel 
ad not cxpeR from the Temper of our laſt parting, 
Mar. I ſhould have been as well pleas d now to have been 
thank'd, as reproach'd for my good Nature; bur you will be in 
the Right, Land 97 e 2 e 


I. * 8 


n Mon. 2 5 * 


Hear. Indeed you took me wrong; T literally meat, chat 
1 would not ſo ſoon think T had deſery'd this 


Mar. Well, then, one df us has been in the Wrong at 
Hear. "Twas I, I own it——More is not in my Power z 


all the Amends that have been, I have made you: My very 


Joy of ſeeing you, has waited, till what you had at Heart 
unask'd, was perfected ; my own Pardon was poſtpon d, till 
I had ſecur d one ev n for a Rivals Life , whom you ſo juſtly 
had compaſſionated. 

Mar. Pooh ! but why wooks you y e now? 
Dont you conſider your doing it ſo, is the Merit of the 
Action? Lord! you have no Art; you ſhould have left — 
to have taken Notice of that; oniy imagine now , 

ry: wag handſome an Acknowledgment” vou have 20084 
me of? 


Heart. And yet how artfully you have paid it? With 


what a wanton, charming Eaſe you play upon wy Ten» 


derneſs? 

Mar. Well, but was not you filly now? 

Hear. ( Gazing on her) Come—— You ſhall not be ſe- 
rious——You can t be more agreeable, 

Mar. O!] bat I am ſerious. 

Hear. Then I'll be ſo Do you forgive me all? 

Mar, What. 

Hear, Are we Friends, Maria? 

Mar. O Lord! but you have told me nothing of poor 
Charles; Pray how did his Father receive him? _ 


Hear. Muſt you needs know that, before you anſwer me? 
Mar. Lord! you are never well till you have talkd one 


out of Countenance. 


Hear. Come, I. won't be too. particular, you ſhall anſwer 


nothing——Give me but your Hand only. 
Mar, Pſhah! 1 won't pull off my ove, not I. 
Hear, Tl take it as it is then, 
Mar. Lord! there, there, eat it, eat i.” 
[ Pating it awkwardly to him. 
Hear, And fo 1 2 by Heav' no? 4 * 
s it eagerly, s ove. 
Mar. O my „Gche! gh ve! my ow ove! 


you ate in a parfe®t Storm! Lord! if you make ſuch a Rout 
with ones nen, What would you do if yow had ones 


Heart ? * 


Her. 


[ Looking on her Fan, as not hearing him, 
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meet him. At this he took new Life, and 0 5 


\ 


9 Th Now-Juno nm / 
Hear, That's impoſſible t to Sn on, were asking 


me of Charles, Madam. 


Mar. O! ay, that's tine! Well, now you are good 
Come tell me all that Affair, and then you 
ſee—— dw I will like you. e 
Hear. Ol chat I could thus play. with Jaclination! . 
Mar. Pſhiah! but you don't tell me now. 
Hear. There is not much to tell Where two 17 
tender Paſſions met, Words had but faintly ſpoke them. 
The Son conducted to the Door, with ſudden Fear ſtopt 
ſhort, and burſting into Sighs, o 'er-charg 'd. with Shame, and 
Joy, had almoſt fainted in my Arms: The Father, touch'd 
with his Concern, mov'd forward with a kindly Smile to; 


his Hold, fell proſtrate at his Feet; where mute, and trem- 
bling, for a while he lay: Ar length with ſtreaming Eyes, and 
Rane” Tongue, he begg d his Bleſſing, and 1 fis Pardon. 
The tender Father caught him in his Arms, and dro ping 
his fond Head upon his Cheek, kiſs d him, and ſigh 
Hauen protect thee ! then gave into his Hand the e 
Pardon; and turning back his Face to dry his Manly Eyes, 
be cry d, Deſerve 935 Royal Mercy, Charles, and I am fill 
Father. ehe grateful Word "raiſing his Heart-ſwollen 
pig reply d, May Heaven preſerve tbe Royal Life that 
But here, their Paſſions grew too ſtrong for far- 
ther See Silent Embraces, alternate Sighs, and mingling 
Tears, were all their Language now. The moving Scene. þe- 
came too tender for my Eyes, and call d methought, for Pri- 
vacy; there unperceiv d 12 them, to recover into breathing 
Senſe, and utterable Joy. | 
Mar, Well! of all the inmoſt Tranſports. of the Soul, 
there's none that dance into the Heart, like Friendly Re- 
concilements, 
Heay. Thoſe Tranſports might be ours, Maria, would you. 
but try your Power to pardon. | 
Mar. Which of thoſe Two now do you think was happi- 
eſt at that Meeting? 
Hear. O! the Father, doubtleſs; Great Souls feel a kind 


of honeſt Glory in Forgiving, that far epa 6h 1 
of receiving Pardon. 


Mar Now I think to bend the ſtubborn Mind to aſk i it,is an 


} 


equal Conqueſt ; and the Joy ſuperior to receive, where the 


Heart wiſhes to be under bligations. 


Hear. Put me into the happy Boy's Condition, and I may, 


then, perhaps, reſolve you better. 


— 


from 


mie Non-Jwvkok , 59 
Mar. You ſhall poſitiv ene, into W 
Har. Upon my Word I wi 

Mar. And ſhew him to all the Women A 


In have you call him my pretty Fellow too, | 
Hear. I will indeed: But hear me-. 


Mar. I'm poſitive, if he had White Seockings be wad 
cut down all the Danglers at Court in a/Fortnight ! © | ON 


Hear. Ol no doubt ont; be 


Mar. You can't conceive how prettily he tone” 


now. N 
Hear, Not fo well, as you make your Defence, Maria. 
Mar. O Lord! 1 had ber — he's to teach me Gresk 
too. 
Ear. O, the tif. A t! How long, „do 
think A can find — for what hy unto 87 
Lord, you are horrid filly ! | But fince tis Love 
Lo” makes you fich uch a Dunce —— your # Hearth, —— I for- 
give you. Bre er Colonel, unſeen. 
ms That's kind, however ——But-to compleat my Joy, 
be kinder yet — and 
Mar. O! I cant, ant. 
a Horſe-Match ? | 
Hear. Was ever ſo wild a Queſtion | * EY | 


Mar. Becauſe if you have, it runs in my Head, you cer- | 


tainly gallop'd a Mile beyond the Wuming Poſt to make ſure 


ont. 


Hear. Now I underſtand you : But fince you will have 


me touch every Thing ſo very tenderly , Maria, How ſhall 1 | 


2 proper Words to aſk you the Lover's laſt neceſſary Que- 
10N ? 

Mar. O! there's a Thouſand Point to be adjuſted, before 
that's anſwer'd. 


Col. (Coming 3 between them.) Name them 


this Moment then, for poſirively this is the laſt Time of aſk- 

in 

| Sar. Pihah Who ſent for you 

E Cal. 1 only came to teach you MT freak plain Engliſh, uy 
cary - 

Mar. Lord! mind your own Buſineſs, can't yourÞ = +7944 
Col. So I will; or will make you do more of yours in 

Iwo Minutes, than you would have done without me in a 


7 * » 


Twelvemonth. Why, how now! What! do you think the 


Man's'to dangle after your ridiculous Airs for ever ? 
4 * This is mighty pretty. 


* 


"Lok! did you were. 
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;your Wedd 


| ® Diſh of Bohea ? & * 


The Nom 9 9 N 


» Col. vou! "hp 10 on Thurſday Sevenight, ( for let- Aﬀairs 
Fi, what Turn they will in the Family 2 ; that's poſitively 
ing-Day —— Nay, you ſha'n t ſtir. y 
Mar. Was ever ſuch Affurance ?, _ - 
Hear. Upon my Life, Madam, Lam out ot — 


I don't know how to behave my ſelf to him. 


Mar. No, no, let him go . h This is be- 
yond whatever was known, ſure! 

Hear. Admirable! k 5 hope it will come to | ſomething, 

[4/ide. 

Col. Hal ha ! If I were to leave to your ſelves now 

wie e Couple of pretry — Xa > 

would make; 


enance _ you 
Humming and pang, upon the vul gar Points 
of Jointure, and 82 — 
what's ad 


Come; come ! 1 Know 
'both Sides, —— ſhall leave it to me. 
Har. I had rather Maria would name her own Terms to 
me. 
Col. Have you a Mind to any Thing particular ? [Te Maris, 
Mar. Why ſure! What! Do you think Im only to be 
Kilfd out here 28 you pleaſe, and W and ſuppd up like a 


Cot. Why, pray Madam, when Tea's ready., what 
have you to do but to drink it? But you, I ſuppoſe, expect a 
Lover's, 5 like your Lamp „ ſhould be always flaming at 
your Elbow, and when it's ready to go out, you indolently 
upp! ply it with the Spirit of Contradiction. 

Mar. And ſo you ſuppoſe, that your Albarance has made 
an End of this Matter ? 
Col. Not till you have given him your Hand upon Its 

Mar. That then — compleat it? | 
* Perfectly. 

Why than take it, Heartly {Giving berHland to "0 

_ Hear. O foft Surprize.! Exſtatick Joy... © 
Mar. Now I preſume you are in high Triumph, Sy, (T 0 
the Col. 9 

Col. No, Siſter, now you are re with that 800 
Senſe IJabways thought you Miſtreſs of. 

Mar. I'm afraid, Mr. Heartly, de are both oblig d to 
. 

3 If you think ſo, Maria, my $7 a A WJ 

Is under double Obligations laid. (Embracing bim.) 

Co. lk it cements our Friendſhip, I am N 
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|  Heartly, and Maria. 
May. M/ ELL, now, Hearth, you have nothing to do but 
W to look forward, and, if poſſible, to forget 
what I have been to you: h tis a horrid Reſtragnt 
Py upon our dex: You firſt make it the Buſineſs of your 
ives to blow up our Vanity, and then prepoſterouſly ex- 
pet we ſhould be prudent and humble; That is, you invite 
us to a Feaſt, where tis criminal to taſte, or have an Ap- 
petite ; You put a Sword into a Child's Hand, and then 
are angry if it does Miſcheif. Th 
Hear. You give up too much, Maria; I never treated you 
fo : What might have been Flattery to moſt Women, was 
Mar. Why look you there now | Is not that enough to 
me a 5 
Hear. No, becauſe tis true; charge me with a Falſhood 


Mar. Nay then, did you not once tell me, that all my 
Airs and Follies were merely * on in Compliance to the 
World, and that good Senſe was only natural to me; 
that eyn my Affectation (I have not forgot your Words) 
e more Sincerity, than the ſexious. Vows of other 

omen. Tx Pg 121 

Hear, By all my Happineſs I think fo ſtill. 

Mar. What, ſeriouſly ? 1 0 | 

Hear, Upon my Soul I do. A : 

Mar. Lord! that's delightful! Do you really love me then, 
Heartly? Do, tell me, for now I begin to believe every Thing 
you ſay to me. But don't neither — Iam vain fill — Iwas 
my Vanity that made me ask yous 

Hear, Now I don't take it fo. 


- 


dwindle, I can tell you. | . 
Har? No matter, I love you as you are, I would not 

have you loſe your Pleaſantry, Mar ig. 
Maria, Well, do, let me be filly ſometimes. 
* nech , r terer (ie 


Mar. There was ſome in't I am ſure, tho it begins to 
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Enter Sir John, and Lady Woodvil, who walks apart with 


Fd 


- Mar. Pſhah ! you'll laugh at m. 
Heart. Not while you are good in Eſſentials. 
Mar. Indeed I'll be very good. 3 ö RES; 
Hear. O fy ! that will be the way to make me ſo; 
Mar. Lord! What ſignifies Senſe, where there is ſo much 
Pleaſure in Folly ? 3 
Hear. No perfect Paſſiof ever was without it; the Pleaſure 
would ſubſide were we always to be wiſe in it. 
Mar. For my Part I think ſo: But will you really ſtand 
to the Agreement tho, that I have made with the Doctor? 
- Hear. Why not ? You ſhall not break your Word upon 
my Account, tho he might be a Villain you gave it to. 
© Mar. Well, I take it as a Compliment ;' not but I have 
fome Hopes of getting over it, and juſtly too; but don't let 
me tell you now. I love to ſurprize --- Tho' you ſhall know 
all, if you defire it. | N 
Hear, No, Maria, I don't want the Secret; J am ſatis- 
fied in your Inclination to truſt nʒne. 
Mar. Well then, III keep the Secret, only to ſhew you, 
that you upon Occaſion may truſt me with one. 
* - Hear. After that, Maria, it would be wronging' you to 


ask it: But pray, Madam, has the Doctor yet given you any 


— 


* 


Proof of his having declin d his Intereſt to your Father? 


Mar. Yes, he told me juſt now, he had brought him to 
pauſe upon it, and does not queſtion in Two Days to com- 
pleat it; but deſires in the mean Time you will be ready and 
pun&ua] with the  —_—_— RX 

Hear. Suppoſe I ſhould talk with Sir Joh» my ſelf ; tis 
true he has flighted me of late, but however, I ought at 
_ to ask his Conſent, though I have but little Hopes 
ok it. | TH 1 
Mar. Byall Means, do ſo --- Here he comes --- This may 
open another Scene of Action too, that we are preparing 


ia. IN 
__ Jolm, Mr. Heartly, 1 am glad 1 have met with you 
e. X | 4 v4 
Har. I have endeavour'd twice to Day, Sir, to pay my 
Reſpects to you. nh 4 MAE: 
Sir John. Sir, III be plain with you ---T went out to 
avoid you; but where the Welfare of a Child is concern d, 


you. 


+ 4 1 <a 


© tony ht wy 
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may bea 


 theN ow-Juron. 
you muſt not take it ill, if we don't ſtand upon. Ceremony. 


--- However, ſince I have Reaſon now to be moie.in Tem- 


per, F that Time, 1 ſhould be glad 


to talk with 
Hear. I ta N. Favour, Sir. 
. bn, Sir, Doctor Wol Br tu Sur * 
e ee ir eg. re the Revolution: Now 
55 1 be glad to be well fatisfied in that Point; a 
er ee e eee e 
Imagine. | 

Fear. Si, have been always'told that was my Age z but 
for your farther Satisfaction 1 appeal to the Regiſter. 

Sir Fo. a, I „K believe you, _— am Ga, hear it. 5 

Hear. But pray, Sir, ma ve to atk, wh are 
fo concerned to know this 2 75 2 

Sir Fo. Becauſe, Sir, Fan e / true, 1 am ſatisfied/you 
regular Cbriſtian; the Doubt of which, e 
perhaps, done you ſome Diſſervice in my private Opinion. 

Hear. Sir, if that can reconcile me to it, I ſhall be thank- 
ful for the' Benefit, without conſidering why 1 chat way une 
Es We | I ; 

Sir That Argument might us now too long —— 
3 —— here's the Caſe your con malay mine 

— the Misfortune to differ : 

entirely on the Revolution Side. 

Hear. If I am not miſinform d, Sir, 1 your For: oom 
manded a Regiment in Defence of it. 

Sir John. I did fo, and thought it juſt. Twould be 
fruitleſs, perhaps, to offer you the Reaſons, that ſince have 
alter d my Opinion: But now, Sir, even ſuppoſing that I err 
in Principle, you muſt till allow, that Conſcience is the *. 
that every honeſt Man ought to walk by. 

N ranted, 18 . $ 

Sir John. ive me leave to tell you, Sir, that gi 
you my Daughter, ee. be to act againſt that the pving 
pretend to, and coniſequently the ſame Ties oblige me to be- 
flow her; where the ſame Principles with mine, I think de- 
ſerve her. Now, Sir, conſult your own Honour, and 
tell me, how you can ſtill purſue my Daughter, without doing 
Violence to mine? 

Hear. But, Sir, to ſhorten this Diſpute, ſuppoſe the Do- 
Gor (whom 1 preſume you deſign her for) actually conſents 
eng 
ions to me? IG”: 

ir 


Yours being cee take it) 


63 * 
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Sir. 
- Sir John. My Deyn ! 


| andV 1rtuous. 
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Sir John. But why do you ſuppoſe, Sir, he would give up 


| his Intereſt ? 


Hear, I only judge from what your Daughter tells me, 


Hear. I appeal to WER: 6 | 

Mar. And 1 appeal ev'n to your ſelf, Sir === Has not 
the Doctor juſt now in the Garden ſpoke in Favour of Mr. 
Heartlyto.you? Nay, pray, Sir, be plain, becauſe more de- 
pends on that, than you can eaſily imagine or believe. 

Sir Jahn. What ſenſeleſs Inſinuatien have you got in your 
Head now ? =; | | 
Mar. Be ſo kind, Sir, firſt to anſwer me, that I may be 
better able to inform you. | | 

Sir John. Well, Iown he has declined his Intereſt, in Favour 
of Mr. Heartly: But T muſt tell you, Madam, he did it in ſo 
modeſt, fo friendly, fo good-natur'd, fo conſcientious a Man- 
ner, that T now think my ſelf more than ever bound in Ho- 
nour to eſpouſe iim. Wd | 
Mar. But now, Sir, (only for Arguments Sake) ſuppoſe I 
could prove, that all this ſeeming Virtue was utterly Artificial; 
that his Regard to Mr. Heart), was neither founded upon 
Modeſty, Friendſhip, Good-Nature, nor Conſcience ; or in 
Mort, that he has baſely betray'd and ſold the Truſt you made 
him; like a Villain barter d, bargain'd to give me to Me. 
Heartiy, for half the Four Thouſand Pound you have valued 
his Conſent at. I ſay, ſuppoſe this were the Caſe, where 
would be his Virtue then, Sir? | | 
Sir Jahn. And I fay tis impious to ſuppoſe it. | 

Har. Under Favour, Sir, how is it poſſible your Daugh- 


ter.could know the Door had ſpoke to you upon this Head, 
af he himſelf had not told her ſo, in Conſequence of his 


Agreement ? | bw 
Sir John. Sir, I don't admit your Conſequence: Her know- 
ing it from him is no Proof, that he might not Rill refign 

Her from a Principle of Modeſty or Good Nature. | 
Mar. Then, Sir, from what Principle muſt you ſuppoſe 


that accuſe him? 


ir John. From an obſtinate Prejudice to all that's Good 
Mar. That's too hard, Sir. What Blot has ſtain d my Life, 
that you can think ſo of me. But, Sir, the worſt your Opi- 
nion can provoke me to, is to marry Mr. Hartly, without 
either his Conſent or yours. "9-01 21 

Sir John, What, do you brave me, Madam? Hear, 


The NON-JukOt. 53 

Mar. [in Tears] No Sir, but I Scorn a Lye; and will ſo 

17 vindicate my Integrity, as to inſiſt on your beheving me, 

not, as a Child whom you abandon, I have a raght to 
throw my ſelf into other Arms for Protection. 234] 

Hear. O Maria! how thy Spirit Charms me! [4parezh her. ] 

Sir Fohn. I am Confounded! thoſe Tears cannot be Coun- 
terfeir, nor can this be True. 

Lady W, Indeed my Dear, I fear it is, it would be Cniel 
to her Concern to think it wholly falſe, can you, luppoſe 
ſhe'd urge ſo groſs an Accuſation only to ex pole her ſelf to 
the Juſtice of your Reſentmem ? _ | 

Sir John. What are you againſt him to0? then he bas nd 
Friend bur me, and I cannot, at fo ſhort a warning, give | 
him up to Infamy, and Baſeneſs. 

i Lady M. Good Sir, be Compos d, and ask young Heart one 
2 Queltion; _.. ec 

ohn. What would you ſay to me? 

5 M. In all our Mutual Courſe of Happidels; h bse 
evcr — deceiv d you with a falſhcod ? 
Sir John. Never, I grant it, nor. has my Honeſt Heatt yee- 
Wrong 'd thy Goodneſs with a Jealous Thought of it. | 

. Lady M. Would you then believe me, ſhould I accuſe bim 
too ? even of Crimes, that Vertue Bluſhes but to mention. 

Lir John. To what Extravagance would you dre me? 

Lad) M. I would before have undeceiv'd you, when his late 
* turn d the Honeſt Duty of your Son, into his own 
Reproach, and Ruine: But knowing then your Temper was 
inacceſſible, I durſt not offer it. But now, in better Hope 
of being believ'd, I here avow the Truth of all he was ace. 
cus d of then. | 


, I John, Will-you Didrad me? my Senſes could not be 
ecerv d. 

Lady W. Indeed, they were, "he faw you lifclibg? and Ut 
the Iifane turn'd his Impioue Barefacd Love to me, into 
Equivocal Interceſſions pretending to Maria. | 

Sir John. You Startle me. | 

Lady M. Could you otherwiſe ſuppoſe; your Sos would 
have brought you to be Witneſs of _ own way Malice in 
Accuſi ng him: ö 

Sir Jobs. I'm all Aſtoniſhment! 

Lady N. Come, Sir, Suſpend your Wonder, Relpite your 
Belief « ev'n of this, till grotler Evidence convinces you: Su 
poſe I here, before your Face, ſhould let you fee his Villany; 
oaks, him repeat his Odious * to me, at once * 
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off his Mask, and ſhew the Barefac'd Traytor. 


Sir John. Is it poſſible? Make me but Witneſs of that Fact, 


and I ſhall ſoon Accuſe my ſelf, and own my Folly equal 
to his Baſeneſs: But Pardon me, as I in ſuch a Caſe would 


not believe, ev 'n him Accuſing you, ſo am I bound in equal 
Charity to think, you yet may be deceiv'd, in what you 


Charge on him. 
Lady y. Tis Juſt — let it be ſo - we'll yet ſuppoſe him 
Innocent, till you your ſelf pronounce him Guilty: and ſince 
I have tak'd my Faith upon the Truth of what 1 urge, tis fic 
we bring him to immediate Tryal: But then Sir, I muſt beg 
you to deſcend ev'n to the poor Shifts we are Reduc'd to. 
Sir John. All, to any thing to caſe me of my Doubts, pro- 

pole them. | | 

Lady W. They that would ſet Toils for Beaſts of Prey, muſt 
lurk in humble Caves to watch their Haunts, 

oy Foes. Place me where you pleaſe. 

Lady 


M. Under this Table is your only Stand, the Carpet 


will conceal you. | 
Sir * Be it ſo, I'll take my Poſt, what more? 
7 


| W. Mr. Hearth, (hall we beg your Leave, and you 
Maria, take the leaſt ſuſpected way to ſend the Doctor to me 


immediately. 
Mar. 1 Bees Thought will do it, Madam, — come Sir, 
| [Exit Mar. and Hear, 
? _—_— Here Sir, take this Cuſhion, you will be Eafter, 
Sir John goes under the Table.) Now Sir, you muſt conſider 
how deſperate a Diſeaſe I have undertaken to Cure, therefore 


you. mult not winch nor ſtir too ſoon, at any freedom you 
. Obſerve me take with bim; be ſure lie Cloſe and Still, and 


when the Proof is full, appear at your Diſcretion. 
Sir John. Fear not, I'll be Patient. 
- Lady N. Huſh ! he comes. 
| Enter Doctor with 4 Book. 


Doct. Your Woman told me, Madam, you were here a- 


lone, and deſir'd to ſpeak with me. 


La . I did Sir, but that we may be ſure we are alone, 
pray ſhut the Outward Door, and ſee that Paſſage too be 


Clear, another Surprize might Ruine us —— is all ſafe ? 
" Def}. I have taken care Madam. | 
Lady M. I am afraid J interrupt your Meditations. - 


Deck. Say rather you improve them : You, Madam, were 
the ſubject of my ſolitary Thoughts, I take in all the little 
aida I n to Guard my Frailty, truly 1 have receivd 


oo 


wo a „ wel twat af rd + ind nt 5 m- 
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great Conſolation from an Unfortunate Example here before 


me. 

Lady M. Pray of what kind Sir? 790 

Doct. I had juſt dipt into poor Eloiſas Paſſion for Abelard ; | 
It is indeed a piteous Conflict! How Terrible! How Peni- 
tent a Senſe ſhe ſhews of Guilty Pleaſures paſt, and fruvlefs 
Pains to ſhut them from her Memory. A* | 

Lady W. I have read her Stc1y Sir. 

Doct. Is it not Pitiful ? UN 4 755 

Lady W. A Heart of Stone might feel f&r her. | 
Doct. O! think then, what I endure for you; ſuch aremy 
Pains; but fuch is my Sincerity, tho” I fear my being reduc'd 
to feign a Paſſion for Moria, in my late Surprize, has done 
diſhonour to the Vows I then preſert d to ou. 

Lady W. *Twas on that Point, I wanted now to talk with 
yu not knowing then, how far you nigh miſtake my Si- 
ence: Now had I clog'd with the Colonel in Accuſing You, 
it would have been plain I was your Enemy; as had Tyjoin' 


j your Defence againſt him, it had been as grolsly evident 


„ 


was his; but ſince 1 have Uſes ſor his Friendſhip, and, as 
ſaw your Credit with Sir John needed no ſupport, I hope 
ou'll think betwixt the two Extremes I have acted but 4 
rudent Parts 7 333 
Doct. Let me preſume to hope then, what 1 did, you 


Judge was Self- Deſence, and pure Necefſity. e 
Tad W. "Twas wonderful! Surptieing to perfection! The 


Wit of it — but I won't tell you, what effect it Had upon 
me. 2 REDS | 
| Dot. Why, Madam? let me beſeech you. © 
Lady V. No, twas nothing beſide —— hat need 
you ask me? %%ͥͤ Hog OL On: Hon 
Doct. Why do you thus decoy my fooliſh Heart, and feed 


it, with ſuch bla drops of Flattery ? You cannot fure 


think Kindly of me. „ ctr Bo | FEEL, 
Lady . O well feign'd Fear! You too, 1 find can flatter | 
in your Turn: You know how well the ſubtle force of Mo- 
defty prevails. O Men! Men! Men! 10.7 2072 
Doct. Twere Arrogance to think I have deferv'd this 
Goodneſs : but treat mie as you pleaſe, V1! be at leaſt ſin- 
cere to you, and frankly own, I {till ſulpect, that all tins 
ſoſtning Fayour is but Attifictc e. 
Lad) W. Well! well! Id have you think ſo. 
Dot, What Tranſport would it give, to be aſſurd 1 


wrong yeu! but O! I fear this Shaddow of W n 


F 2 
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is only meant to lure me from Maria, and then as fond 
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n 
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P " Txieas were of old, to fill my Arms with Air. 
| Lady NV. Methinks this Doubt of me, ſeems rather found- 


ed o __ ſecond Thoughts of not reſigning Her; tis 


nd is your ſubſtantial 1 1 7 
Do#. O that you could but fear I thought ſo: how 


; * eaſy twere to prove my Coldneſs, or my Love. 


Lady W. O Sir, you have convincd me Now of Both. 
Dact. Can all this pretty Anger then be real? take heed, 
fair Creature, it flatters more, than Kindneſs. ö 
Lady . I can aſſure you Sir, 1 ſhould have ſpard you 
this trouble, had 1 known how deeply you were engag'd 
to . „ 5 N £8, 
Doc. Nay. then I muſt believe you; but indeed you 
wrong me, to prove my Innocence, tis not an Hour ſince 
I preis d By fon to give Maria to Young Heartly. - 
Lady M O] all Artifice! you knew that modeſt reſigna- 
tion, would make Sir 117 but warmer in your Intereſt. 
Doc. Since you will rip the ſecret, from my Heart 
know then, I actually have Sold her, like a Bawble, to her 


Childiſh Lover, for two thouſand times ber Value, 


Lady W. Are you ſerious? 8 Xx 
Dock. As this is true, or falſe, may I in you be Bleſt, or 
Miſerable. 5 | r 340 


Leh W. But bow, can, you ſuppoſe Sir Jobs will ever 


— 5; 097 | X, 
Dot. Alas! poor Man! he knows not his own Weakneſs, 
he's molded into any ſhape, if you but gently ſtroke his 


Humour: I dare depend on his Conſent — belide, I in- 


tend to Morrow to perſwade him tis for the Intereſt of our 


Cauſe it ſhould be ſo, and then I have him ſure. 


Lady W. Fy ! how is that poſſible ? he can't be ſo impli- 


citly Credulous, You don't take him ſure for a Roman Ca- 


Doct. Um —— not abſolutely — But, poor Soul! he 


little thinks how near he is one. Tis true, name to him 


but Rome, or Popery, he Startles, as at a Monſter : But Gild 


its groſſeſt Doctrines with the Stile of Engliſh Catholict, he 
| {wallows down the Poiſon, like a Cordial. UTP. 


Lady W. Nay, if he's ſo far within your Power, it cannot 


fail, He muſt c&nſent : well Sir, now 1 give you leave to 
' gueſs the Reaſon, why I too, at our laſt meeting, ſo warm- 
ly preſt you to reſign Maria. oe e 
77 


&, Is it poſſible? was I then ſo early your Conc 7 


a4 5 „ — 2 = Wd 4 


„ 


lied on thy Integrity ev'n for my Future Happineſs: And 
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Lad) V. You cannot blame me ſure, for having there op- 
pos d your Happineſs, 1 1 hog 
Dodct. I dye upon the Tranſport. '- | [taking ber Hand.] 
Lady W. Be ſure you are ſecret now: your ſeaſt Impru- 
dence makes theſe, like Fairy favours vaniſh in a Moment. 
. » Doft, How can you form fo vain a Fear? | 
Lady V. Call it not vain, for let our Converſe, end in 
war. it may, you, (till ſhall find, my Fame is Dear to me, 
as Late.” Ce | Ys 
Dad. Where can it find fo ſure a guard? the grave Auſte- 
rity of my Life will ſtrike Suſpicion Dumb, and yours may 
mock the Malice of Detraction: Iam no Giddy, Loofe-Liv'd 
Courtier, whoſe falſe profeſſions end only in his Boaſt of Fa- 
vours : No, fair ſpotleſs Miracle, the My ſteries of Love are on- 
ly fit for Hearts Recluſe, and Elgyate as wine: my Happi- 
neſs, like yours, depending on, my Sec RK 
Lady M. Tis you muſt anſwer for this Folly. © © 
Dost. I take it whole upon my ſelf, the guilt be only mine, 
but be our Tranſpotts Mutual — come lovely” Creature, 
let us withdraw to privacy, where murmuring love thall 
huſh thy Fears, and loſe them iu the Burning Jop. 
bs rf ohn fepping ſoftly behind him ſeizes him by the Throat. 


Sir John. Traytor ! 

A 77 TS 7 0 GR 
Sir John. Is this thy SanRity ? this thy Doctrine! theſe thy 
Meditations! If ſtung with my Abuſes I now ſhould Stab 


thee to the Heart, What Devil durſt murmur *rwere not 


an Act of Juſtice? But ſince hy Vile Hypocriſy unmask'd, 
muſt make Mankind Abbor thee, be thy own ſhame; thy li- 
vivg Puniſhment, 3 : 3 

Def. Do! Triumph Sir —— your Artifice has well ſuc- 
ceeded I ſee yaur Ends! you needed not fo deep a Plot 
to part with me. [Trembling.] n 

Sir John. Suppreſs thy weak evaſions — Ungrateful 
Wretch ! Havel for this redeem'd thee from the Jaws of gaping 
Poverty, Fed, Cloath'd, Loved, Preferr'd thee to my Boſom, 
to my Family, and Fortune? Wite, Children, Friends, Ser- 
vants, all that were not Friends to thee, accounted as my 
Enemies; nay more to Crown my Faith in thee, I have re- 


how haſt thou, in one ſhort Day requited me? Taking the 
Advantage of my Blinded Paſſion, thou haſt turn d the Du- 
ty of my Son to his Undoing; Sordidly haſt Sold the Truft I 
made thee of my Daughter, Attempted, like a Felonious 
WOW” PT 
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have made this Villain of me. 
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| Traytor, to ſeduce my Wiſe, and haſt I fear, with Poi- 


ſonous Doctrines too enſnar'd my Soul. 3 674 vet 
_ Lady M. Now Heay'a be prais d his Heart ſeems Conſcious | 
of his | | [cle] 


. 


rror. | 


Sir Fohn, But why do I reproach thee? had I not been 


the weakelt of Mankind, thou never couldſt have prov'd ſo 
reat a Villain —— whether Heaven intends all this to pu- 
iſh, or to Save me, yet I know not; my Senſes ſtagger at the 

view, and my Reflexion's loſt in Wild Aftoniſhment. | 


Docs. This ſnare was worthy of you, Madam, tis you 
[apart to Lady N..] 


Lady W. You would have made me worſe, but I have only 


\  ſhewn bim what you were before. 


Doct. I thank ge un. 


Lady W. Than yqur own Ingratitude, and Wickednefs : 
but I muſt now purſue my Victory. 


| [Exit Lady W. 
Daft. | Apart.] No. It ends not here. He was not brought - 
to liſten to this proof alone! There's ſomething deeper . 
deſignd againſt me —- I mult be ſpeedy — ſuppoſe 1 
talk with Charles, allarm him with our Common Danger, 
Point out his Ruine as our only means of Safety.and like the 
Panther in the Toil provok'd, turn ſhort with Vengeance on 
my Hunters! 1 55 
Sir 70% What ! ſtill within my Sight! of all my Follys, 
Which is it tells thee, that I now ſhall keep my Temper. - 
Dod. ¶ Iurning boldly ts him.] Whom do you menace, me 
Sir.  Reti:& upon your own condition firft, and where you 


Ae. | „ | 

Sir an. What would the Villain drive at! I prithee leave 
me, I cannot look on thee! thy overbearing Infolence con- 
founds me: But ſince thy Wickedneſs has; turn'd my Eyes 
upon my ſelf, and to thy crimes detected, I hope to owe my 
future Innocence, as the fore Wound the Viper gives, the 
Viper belt can Cure: For that one good may Heaven like 
me forgive thee: But ſcek thy Biding in ſome other place 
-——0ut of my Houſe, this Inſtant, Hence! be gon! and ſee 
my ſhameful Face no more. | 5 Cy 
Doc. Nay then, tis time to be my ſelf, and let you know, 
that I am Maſter here, Turn, you out Sir, this Houſe is 


6 * - ” 


75 "Mine ; and now Sir, at your Peril dare to Inſult me. 


; Sir John. O! Heaven! tis true, thou haſt dinrmd my 


Jaltige and turn'd its Sword into my; own weak Boſom —— 
{o, and Heaven is 
7 A* \ Juſt, 


8 


had forgot my Folly, dis fit it ſhould 


111 1 
** 


[ He ſtands muſing.I 
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Juſt, at once to let me ſee my Crime, and Puniſhment 0 
my poor Injur'd Son! —— Whither ſhall I fly to hide me 
from the World? - a 
Enter Lady Mood vil. 
Lady W. Whither are you going Sir? 
Sit John. I know not but here it ſeems I am a Tteſ- 
paſſer the Maſter of this Houſe has warn d me hence, 
and ſince the Right is now in him, tis Jult I ſhould, re- 
Ign it. | e I 
"Lal M. You ſhall not ſtir: he dares' not Act with ſuch 
abandon's Inſolence, No Sir, Poſſeſſion ſtill is yours, if he 
pretends a Right, let bim by open Courſe of Law maintain it. 
Doct. Are theſe the ſhifts you are reduced to? no, Madam, 
I ſhall not wait ſo flow a Vengeance, may find I have a 
ſhorter way to Rout you. here! Charles! [Exit Doctor. ] 
Sir John. Nay then there is an end of all I have pro- 
_ . 3 my Life, I ſee, muſt Pay the Forfeit of 
my Folly! | FA 
Lady W. Come Sir, take Heart! your Life, in ſpite of him, 
1s Free, and I hope your Actions too: However, tell me 
freely, have you raſhly done any thing, for which the Law 
may Queſtion you? 5 8 
Sir John. I think, not ſtrictly, tis true I have lately truſt- 
ed him with Summs of Money, which he pretended, if ac- 
counted for, might Endanger both of us. | 
Lady M. O! the Subtle Villain! thoſe Summs are Innocent, 
I dare anſwer for them: But is there nothing more? 
Sir John. Not, that I can call to Mind, more Criminal. 
{ Lady W. Pray tell the worlt, that we may Arm againſt 
im. PEE | 
Sir John. Sometimes with my own Hand, I have rchev'd 
the wants of Wretched Priſoners to the State. | 
Lady W. We have no Laws, that Frown on Acts of Cha- 
uy, if that were Criminal, the Goyernment it ſelf is guilty. 
ir John. How far our private converſe way affect me 
That I know not. If Charles Betrays me not, I think his 
Malice cannot reach me. dee 
Lady W. Then Sir, be eaſy, for he has loſt his Influence 
there: Charles has long ſince perceiv d his 5 and grew 
from thence a ſecret Convert to the Cauſe of Truth, and 
Loyalty: of which he has given ſuch Meritorious Proof, that 
Mr. Heartly, and your Son this very Day, Sir, have obtain d 
his Pardon. . 
Sir Fohn, You tell in 
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onders! Pardon d! and a Con- 
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vert fiy you! how ſtrongly ate our Hearts perſuaded by Ex- 
ample! what Darkneſs have I Wander d in! How Aimiable 
is ſuch Royal Mercy! yet with what hardned W has 


that Slave traduced it? | = 
Enter Maria bafily: 11% 

Mar. O Sir! I am frighted out of my Senſes} for Hea- 
yens ſake be gon ! Fly; this net this e | Fellow haz 
Deſigns upon your Hie | 

Lady W. How !- | | 

Sir * What doſt thou mean? explain. 
Mar. As I was paſſing by the Hall, I heard bit Earneſt 
in Diſcourſe with Charles,” and upon their Naming - = I 
ſopt a while to liſten, where, 1 heard the Doctor Urge to 
him, that you were Falſe at Heart, that from your late Fri- 
volous pretence to break with bim, he was convinc'd your 

alice now would ftop at nothing to undo him, that Charle: 
himſelf was equally in Danger, and that to ſave your own 
Life, you certainly deſizn'd to Sacrifice theirs to the Govern- 
ment, which there was no Poſſibility of preventing, but by 
es immediate j Joining in a Charge of Treaſon againſt You. 

Lady W. O the Villain! tis well we are ſecure in Charles. 

Sir John. If we are not, why be it, as it may — I will 
not ſtir —— III and upon my Innocence, or if that's Be- 


tray d, will throw me on the Mercy of that Royal Breaſt, 


1 5 Vertues my Credulity has Injur d. 
Lady M. and Mar. Ah! A pickel is beard from nib 
Sir John. What means, that Piſtol ? 7 
Lad) W. Don't ſtir, I beg you Sir. 
T4 What Terrors has this Mouſter brought into our Fa 
155 y 
Lady W. What will:it end in? | 
Sir John, How Wretched has my Fully made me: ? 
nd W. How new! what's the Matter A 3 
Enter Betty. 
55 1 Dear Madam! I hall faint 9 theres une 


S Jobs. Who! where, what is. 1 58 1 | E80 
Bet. The Dector Sir, and Mr. Charles," were at bigh Words 
jolt now in the Hall, "and upon a ſuddain thete was a Piſtol 


ird between them: Oh! x am 1 an e an b 
Kill d. 7 £4 414 j (4 


Fir John. How! 5 5 


Ber, Oh! here he comes bimſelt Sir, he will tell os more. 
TOR, Condi; ou th * ag 
,,, ear. 


: 
n 


e 2 — 9 — 


* _ 


T7” 
uffan, this is Villany beyond 
37 ICE iQ Ft} 51598 


1 The NoN- JUROR, 


Hear. Her bring in this 
Example. 

Sir Jobn. What means this 

Lady W. I Tremble. 

Charles. Don't be alarm'd, Madam, bine no Miſchief 
done, what was intended, the Dofor here can beſt inform you. 

Doct. [io Heartly.] You Sir ſhall anſwer for this Iplult? 
What am I held for? who's ban that dares an a Right 
to Queſtion me? 


Hear. Keep your Temper, Sir, we'll Releaſe: you preſently; 


but Sir John mult firlt know: the Bottom of he NIE 


to you, 
Sir Fohn. Mr. Hearth, I am aſham'd to look on you. * 
Dacl. What Sit! ſhall my own Servant abuſe me, brave 
me, liſt his Hand againſt me, and I not dare to Punuh him. 
Hear. Your Servant Sir! we know him better. b 
Dock. Then Sir, I demand wy Liberty, chat the Gorem- 
ment too may know bun. 
Charles. Ves, and let it too be known; you gilt "REN 4 
me to Rebel, and now would have me ———— ay Ottence 
with perjury. | 
Doct. How Sir? | 
Charles, Yes, Perjury ! for ſuch it muſt 155 bodh, ſhould 
I have charg'd, as you'd have had me, this Gentleman with 
Treaſon: What Facts have I been Privy to, that reach that 
Name? The Worſt I know of him, is, that all the Factious 


Falſhocds you have rais d againlt the beſt of Ptinces, he, 


blinded with your Hypocriſy, believ- CTC ä 

Doctor. Tis well Sir, you are protected no Ww. 

Charles. This, Sir, in ſhort has been our Cauſe of N 2 
rel: The Doctor finding I receid d with Coldneſs his vile de- 
ſigns againſt your Life, began to offer menaces on mine, if 1! Þ 
comply 'd not; at which 1 {miling told him, the Dilappoint- 
ments of his Love had made him Deſperate: This ſtung him 
into Rage, and faſtning at my Throat, he anſwer d Villain! 


ou'll be Humbler, hen you groan in Chains for this: Here ; 


indeed all Temper teft me, when dilengaging from his hold, 
with One Home Blow Iſell d him reeling to the Pavement ; at 
this grown Deſperate, he ran witch Fury to ſome Piſtols chat 
bung above the Chimney, to Revenge bim, I in the Inftane 
as he reach'd one, ſeiz d upon his Wiilt, and às we grappled 
Sir, the Piſtol firing to the Cieling, alarm'd the Family, 
when Mr. Heartly, and your Servants ruſht.mn to part us. 
F 755 * A - WES 2 I, my Shame! 


r 


-* 
_ 


. I x TL - 
— — c 33 - = "5 N « , _a—_—__— - a. 4 1 
| _ — . rn r . N 3 >. 
= * . p_— — N. want IS 3 -— K * > aps wo > "4 . 17 " a -— 4 
— , 2 - 8 1 o IFC op. fs. 1 2 ASS — 
3 — * 5 Baa.” bt . — 2 : * * - * 5 A 4 * 2 - 
* * > 1 2 er ha . . 1 3 > 2 >- b * * 2 Pa & + 2 er 2 * 
> ee S * T_T * - —— IE ONE A ED „ 
A nn 2 7 * * 1 =, * — * 3 N - 
er — Wy | 
* : : * «1 
7 * 


5 , ” 1 x ” 1 
2 13 r 
n etl * 


4 ; ” — - TX o — - 
a Ex G ä „ ** of 
l * 9 <—_—_ 2 © þ. M Boks” Oe" * 75 * . 
& : Ss N VS; a. fs 4 L : . * * 2 — © —_ . hs FE © 4 Cs A. 22 
- * 3 1 75 12 


74 Tie NON-JuRO R. 
Whew: _ "oy more againſt me? 
tar. More Sir, I hope is needleſs, but if Sir John is yet 
ee pe moet eral, 
ir 
his Wickedneſs but adds afreſh to my Confuſion. 
Lady . Now Sir is your time | 
Har. 1 go this Minute, Madam. 
Doct. 1 Value not your whiſper'd 


apart. | 
menaces, for know to 


- your Confuſion, my Vengeance is not yet Defeated : You'll 


find Sir, that to Rebel, or to Conceal a Rebel, are in the Eye 
of Law both Equal Acts of Treaſon : That fact I'm ſure is 
evident againſt you; There! there ſtands in Proof the ſtxip- 
ling Traytor you have Shelter'd ! this Sir, your whole Fa- 
mily can Charge you with, and Swear it home they ſhall, or 
Load their Souls with Perjury: but then to daſh your tew 
remaining Days with Bitterneſs of Miſery, Remember I, Sir, 
whom Mortally you hate, ſucceed the Inſtant Heir to your 
Poſſeſſions: Now farewell, and tet Diſgrace, and Beggary 
be your Childrens Portion. | 15 

| As he is going out, the Colfonel ffops him. 

Col. Hold, Sir, not to faſt, you cannot pals. 
Doct. Who, Sir, ſhall dare to ſtop me? 

Gl. Within there! March! | 

| Emer a Meſſenger with 4 file of Maſqueterrs. 
-  Meff. Is your Name Hf Sir? fe 

Doct. What if it be Sir! 1 

| — 4 Then Sir I have a Warrant againſt you for High 
Treafon _ | - 

Doct. Me Sir? [Staxtled.} 
- Mefſ. Do you know one Cllonel Perth Sir? 
Dot. Ha! then I am Betray'd indeed. 55 

Hear. This Perth, it ſeems, Sir, has menag'd ls Correſpon- 
gence at Avignon, from whence he came laſt N ght Expreſs ; 
but the Government having Immediate Notice ot his Arrival, 
he was this Morning ſeiz d, and Examin'd before the Coun» 
ct], where, among other Facts, he has confeſt he knew the 
actor actually in Arms at the firſt Rebellious riſing in M- 
1 Which has been ſince by other Witneſſes con- 
Him | n 
Ol. And, Sir, to Convince you, that ev'n the Doctrine he 
has Broach d could never flow from the pure Fountain of our 
Eſtabliſht Faith: Here are Affidavits in my Hand, that 
prove him under his Diiguiſe a lurking Enuſſary of * 
N | 2 


g 


Dad. Well Sir! now you have beard this le Charge! 


1. O! I have ſeen too much! every new infiance of 
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arge! Bit he is actually a Prieſt in Popiſh Orders, and has ſeverat 
imes been ſeen, as ſuch, to Officiate Publick Mafs in the 
hurch of Noſtre Dame at Antwerp. 39 

Mar. Hear. and Lady W. How! © e 
Sir John. 1 ſtart with Horror, evi at the Danger T am 
reed from. 5 ö : 

Gl. And now, Sir, had not your Inſatiate Villanys to this 
amily forc'd me to this cloſe Inquiry into your Private Life, 
perhaps you might have paſs'd unqueſtion d, among the 
Eye out of Enemies, whom our Government Deſpiſes. 

re 15 | Dot. Well Sir! now then you know your worſt of me: 
Irip- But know, what you call Criminal, may yet before your 
Fa. Triumph is ſecute, not only find its Pardon but Reward: I 
| or Jet may Live, Sir, to retort your Inſult, at leaſt the Days 
p. that are alotted me, will want for no ſupports of Life, while 


8 this Conveyance calls me Maſter. 
3 


ous || Sir John. There! there indeed he ſtings me to the Heart 
ary bor that raſh Act reproach, and endleſs ame will haunt me. 
Ae. No Sit — be Comforted! for ev'n there too his 
abandon'd hope muſt leave him. 5 ne 
* — obn. Why doſt thou torture me! did 1 not Sign that 
eed! | | 
Mar. Yes, Sir, but in that Deed you'll find, my Brother, 
Not that Traytor is your Heir: For know the fatal Deed, 
which you intended, Sir, to Sign is here evn yet unfeal'd. 
and Innocent. ny a, bafil 1 tals ir 
| e Doctor Patty opens t to examine 
zh Onmes. Ha! it, and all the Company ſeem ſurprix d. 
Sir ohn. What means the? N op OG 
Mar. T mean Sir, that this Deed, by accident falling in- 
to this Gentlemans Hands, his generous Concern for our Fa- 
mily diſcover'd it to me; when I reduc'd to this Extremity, 
inſtantly procur'd that other to be drawn exactly like it, 
which in your Impatience, Sir, to execute, paſs d unſuſpected 
for the Original: their only difference is, that, wherever here 
you read the Doctor: Name, there you'll find my Brothers ou 
ly, throughout, and wholly, Sir, m every Article inveſting 
him in all that Right, and Title, which you intended for 
your Mortal Enemy. . 5 
Doct. Diſtraction! Outwitted by a Brainleſs Girl. 
| FThrows down the Writing in Kage] 
All the Servants having attended to the Diſcovery, break out 
ineo Huz.z.ahs of Foy, Le. while Sir John, the Coll Charles 
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Dosk. I cannot bear their irkſome Joy e come Fir, 12 


Col. Secure your priſoner. Ke ky 
Sr. MULLIN, a Traytor! a Tray ton LE 

17222 Exit Meſſ. ae Doctor, and e 
Nor. Nom „ I hope I have made attonement far 


_ .your,Jealoufy./ 


Hear. Y.ou bare Baniſht it for ever: This was e you 
Tar ſurprizing. T | | 


Col. Silter— 
Mar. Come no ſet APA ik 1 deſerve your Tha ny re 
[ Pointing to Charles. 
l, The Buſmeſs of my Lite chall 5 to merit it, 
 Charlts. And mine to {peak my Senſe of Obligations. 
Sir John. O my Child! for this Deliverance,, I only Can 
reward thee here. ' [gives Maria to Heartly,] 
Fox thee my Son, whoſe, filial Virtues I have Injur'd; thi? 
Honeſt Deed in every Article ſhall be , ratified: I lee your 
Eyes are all upon me, expecting from that vile Tray tors Pra- 
ices, ſome Voluntary Inſtance of wy Hearts Converſion: 
mult be Blind indeed, were I not now conving'd He mult in 
all things have alike deceiv d me, as the Dial that miſs- tels one 
Hour, of Conſequence is falſe through, the; whole round of 
Day: Let it ſuffice, I ſee my Errors with a ConſciousShame; 
but hope, when I am juſtly Weigh d, you'll find thoſe Errors 
roſe but from a Ductile Heart, not Dilinclin'd to Truth, but 


fatally miſled by falſe Appearance: 


Col. Whoever. knows your Private Life; muſt think you, 


| Sir, in this Sincere: 


He. And Now Sir, ſince am ſure, it 0 no more Of- 


' fend you, give me leave to Obſerve; that of all the Arts our 


e make uſe on to Embroil us, none ſeem ſo Audaci- 
ouſly Prepoſterous, as their Inſilting, that a Nations belt Se- 

curity is the Word of a Prince, whole Religion Indulges bim 

to give it, and at the ſame time Obliges him to break it: 


And tho perhaps i in leſſer Points our Politick Diſputes won't 


tuddenly be ended, methinks there's one Principle, that all 

Fartys might eaſily come into, that no Change of Goverue 

ment can give us a Bleſſing equal to our Liberty. 

| Grant us but this and then of Courſe you ll own, | 
70 Guard ler Freedom, GEORGE ny * ] the Throne. 
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That RBuil1s on Modern Politicks a Play! 
Merhinks ch Writecat alt, is, Bold non... 
But in a Play to ſtand 4 Faction 15 : 0 
Me Rome's Old Sage preſum d, ( or Fame's a Fiber.) 
And Moderns to attempt it ! well ſaid CIBBER! 


— 


I' nor enough the Criticks might purſue him! 


Put muſt he rouſe a Party to undo him 1 


Theſe Blows I told him on his Play would fall, 
But he unmoy'd, cry'd —— Blood l we'll Stand it all, 
Wren PRIESTS turn TRATIORS where's the mighty matter? 
Since when has Treaſon been exempt from Satyr 
And ſhould from Guilt a Factious Clamonr Riſe, | 
Sch Spite muſt ſpeak them Englands Enemies, x, 
Bu: if Old Englands Friends allow tis right, 
Ware ſure their Power can chace the Jacobite, .'' 8 
And put their Malice, like their Troops, to Flight.- | 
As for the Criticks, Thoſe, he owns,” may Teixe him, 

Becauſe he never took ſuch Pains to pleaſe them, 

In Time, Place, Action, Rules by which Old Mir, 

ade Plays, as Dames do Puddings, by Receipts + 

But hopes again ev'n Rebels cannot ſa ,, ot ne 
Tho-Panguiſht, they're Inſalted in his Play: Lein 

Ny more To ſet their Cauſe in faireſt ligt. 

H' has made a Man of Senſe A'Fatobite! e 
(Tho by our Bards good leave, (to take it right,. 9 
His Senſe was ſh:wn, when turn d from Facobiteꝰ) 

Thus too the Fair, that may be wrong Inclin 4% 

H: Hopes ro CHARLES's' Paſſion will be Kindl. 
And own, at worſt, on their Refletting Pillow, _ - \ 

The. Rebel, after alls, a Pretty Kellow !' 1 

But why, 50 Il. ſay, was 1 made HEARTLYS Wife ? 
Cnfider, Fair ones, HEARTLY ſav d bis Life 
7 you ſee, the Boy han t quite Miſcarried '/ © © 

eſide VF 5 
Are all thoſe Dears ſo Happy yon have Married? 
How often, in that State, has Love ſeen Elves | IG 10 Eqn 
So Cramin'd with Comfort, they could Hang themſelves?” © 
The Worſt you can 4 ai his Satyr Plead: e renn 
fs that Ay Lord of TRETFORD's Hang d indeed 


: . 


if that ſeems hard, why Grant him your Reprieve, + © 
And by an Act of Grace, let this NON-JUROR Live: 
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Reaſons for Addreſſing his Majeſty King William, to 
Evite into England their Highneſſes the Electreſs Do.] 
ger, and the Electoral Prince of Hanover. And like- 
iſe Reaſons for attainting and abjuring the Pretended 
rince of Wales, and all others pretending any Claim, 
light, or Title, from the late King Janes and Queen 
ary ; with Arguments for making a vigorous War 
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